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Tothev nderſtanding Reader. 


gar MOR that Hydra headed Monſler , with 
more tongues then eyes, by help of his intelli- 
ll pencey enuy hath made ſtrange miſcon- 
IG /truttions on this dumbe Knight, which then 
A could not anſwere for himſelfe : but now this 
d / p whlication doth uvnty his tongue, to anſwer 
the obiettions of all ſharp critticall cenſures 

which heretofore haue vndeſeruedly paſt » 
on him, And for my part( /proteit) the wrongs 1 hane receined by 
ome (whoſe worths 1 will not traduce) with a milde neglett 7 
hane langht at their follies; for I thinke my ſelfe happy, becauſe 
1 haue beene enuyae, ſince the beſt now in grace hane beene ſub- 
iect to ſome ſlanderous tongues that want worth themſelues, and 
thinke it great praiſe to them to detratt praiſe from other that deſerue 
it; yet — a partner in the wrong, whoſe worth hath beene of- 
ten approned, 1 ccunt the _ but halfe a wrong, becauſe hee 
knowes beſt how to anſwer for himſelfe: But I now in his abſence, 
make this Apologie, both for lum and me. Thus leaving you and the 
booke together, I euer rem yours, 


Lewes Machin. 
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AR, Sce. 1. Mulicke, 

Enter the Ring of Cypres , Phylocler, Florio, and attendants in 


arme,. 


Cypr, 


\Nnough, theſe loud ſounds deafes my paiſions 
How long ſhall loue make me a ſlaue to hope, 


And mixe my calme deſires with tyranny? 


4 O Phylacles tis hereſie I hold, 

| Thought and affection cannot be controld. 

| Phy. Vet mai't be bent and ſuppled wichextreames, 
Sith few d are ſee the end of violence, 


What makes the Skil full Leech to vſe the fire, 

Or warre her engines, or ſtates policie, 

But to recouer things molt 2 

Reuolt is recreant when purſuitis braue, 

neuer to faint doth purchaſe what we craue. 
Cyp. True my Phylecles, yet my recreant ſoule, 

Slaued to her beauty, would renounce all warre, 

And yeeld her tight to loue, did not thy ſpiric 

Mixt with my longing, fortifie theſe armes. 

But I am now reſoſud and this ſad houre, 

Shall giue an end to my diſemprature. 

Summon a parley. 


Suter a left, the Queue of Sicille,the Duke of Epire, Alphon - 
{o and attendants. 
Lwueene. What ſaies our tyrant ſutor, our diſeaſe in loue, 
That makes our thoughts a ſlaue vnto his ſword : 
What ſaies my Lord 2 


A 4 


The dumbe Knight. 
Cyp. Madame attend me, this is my lateſt ſummons, 

The many ſunnes my ſorrowes haue beheld, 

And my fad nights of longings, all through hope, 

Tenioy theioy ot earth, (your one deare felfe) 

Are growne ſo infinite in length and waight, | 

That like to wearied Atlas, I inforce 

Theſe warres as Herculet, to beare my loade: 

Briefly I muſt enioy you, or elle looſe 8 

The breath of life, which to preuent, behold, 

My ſword muſt be my Cupid, and with feathered ſteele, 

Force pity from your breaſt, your Cities walles, 

Chidden with my Canons, haue ſet ope a path | 

And boldly bids me euter, all your men of warre, | 

Feebled with famine, and a weary ſiege, 

Take danger from mine actions, onely your ſelfe, 

Strong in your will, oppoſe euen deſtiny: 

And like the giants warre offend the heauens, 

Which to preuent, do but diſcend and giue 

Peace to my loue-ſuit, and as orecome chereby, * 

Ile yeeld my ſelfe your priſoner, and be drawne, 2 

A thrall in your triumphant victory. 7 © 

If otherwiſe, behold theſe fatall ſwords, | 1221 

Shall neuer be ſheath'd, till we be conquerours: 92 

And not reſpecting innocence nor ſexe, 

The cries ky ew nor the prayers ofage. 

All things ſhall periſh, till within my armes s 

I fould your ſelfe my thrall and conquerour. [00M 
2. Thou maieſt be maiſter of my bodies Tombe : 

But for my ſoule and minde, they are as free 

As their creation: and with Angels wings 

Can ſoare beyond thy reach; tiuſt me king of Cypres 

Thoſe coales the Roman Portia did deuour, 

Are not burnt out, nor haueth'Egiptian wormes, 

Yer loſt their ſtings, ſteele holds his temper ſtill, 

And theſe are ranſomes from captiuity. 

But art thou nob le, haſt chou one royall thought? 


Cyp. 


Theadumbe Rn tht. 


Cyp. Approue me by your queſtion. 
2. Then briefly thus: 
To ſhun the great effuſion of their bloods, 
Who feele no touch in mine affections, 
Dare you to ſingle combate, two to two, 
Referre your right in loue ? 
cy. Who are your combatants? we loue equality. 
2. This is the firſt, the Epyre duke, a man, 
Sprung from the line, of famous Se anderbag: 
The next ¶Alpbonſo, ſprung from noble bloud: 
Who laden with rich luſitanian prize, 
Hath rod through Syracs{«twice in pompe . 
Cyp. Their likings to the motion. 
Ep. They are like wrath, 
Neuer vnarmd to beat weake iniury. 
Ap. Nay more, we are the ſonnes of deſtiny: 
Vertu's our guide, our ayme is dignity. | 
Phy. S'foot king, ſhalt not farfikerhem:this Lſee, 
Loue, fight, and death, are rul'd by deſtiny. 
Cyp. My ſpirit ſpeakes thy motion. 
Madame, although aduantage might cuade, . _ . 
And giue my loue more hope, yet my bent will, 
Bow! to your pleaſure, doth imbrace your we, 
We do accept the combate, and our ſelſe 
Will with that Duke try fortunes, this my friend, 
The more part of my ſelſe, me deereſt Phuscler, 
One of an Angels temper, ſhall with that that Lord 
Trie beſt and worſt. the place, the time, the ſord. 
Hy. They are your rights, we claume as challen 
Cyp. And we would loſe chat vantage. but ſince 
Makes vertue dulat, we embrace our r 0 
The place before theſe walles, the houre next ſunne, 
The pollax and the hand axe for the fight. | 
Ow. It is enough, 
My hoſtage is my perſon and my loue. 
(Jp- And mine my hope, my = androyalty. 


. ＋ eee W nA. * 
as — Shree vs day aud th TONE nth, 
Seen Lucene, — Ibooſs, 11) HD 


noo n arti rr Oo) Ver” 


oy. Shee $ one my Phileclerrand arſe goekenenſo, 21 


The ſunne fo the heauens to kiſſe the ſen n 21. x: 2 
Day in r e eee ee 


Her abſence doch exile althappines.: a 
Tell me my Phlocer, nay pray thee ell menue, 1 2 
that loue 13 ! * 
| os! boch ſhonkd bend ona ſympatby,”” r ent * 
breaſt: doſt , We. 1251 

he is che mirrror of her 6 | > 

Vnparalleld, and vncompatuioned? Ks 75 
Phi. Enuy will fay ſhee's rare, abet vow, IT; 


Eachmocion hath a (| | Wo 4! 2 THe, 27 * 


3.059 * 
her ſelfe, ſhe hath no coinpamon. How 

Bot when ] thinkeof r 4 
— U. BA 
all eie· pleaſing hirmoniei . | tui atig Ln 
B dean ent, Ge up. Eq bn 
r n SW 


* w———— ww 


—_ 


PILL 2 ED VIGUS = >> 
a Ahrens * 
* 


Ea aa | 5 15 = 
May fecthe heedfullt pallageincho fghts 


2 —— —— — {1 vol? 101091 24; Js be I 
7. © nrg 75 
Your — e * P . 
9 purer fight eswe 
Shall be our guide, — Chrouiey {ont 400 


eee, toll oils ti nel 
Tutors our! e,and "as move. * 7-127 3) (ct 
0. Rough ay Phy cine eb 


mo Fade milan ora Ce 

| 1 1 Tweet laſcluioos life: 
nac rade wpege flell;iews 
cee dns and what 


pan the Tee an thank 

owe (es 2 amorist twyentie? 

ſceris] ben hee lawe of a womany 'wit, evuld 
ct extecuthst). 


nid ene ide vonaruralleſt man 
vit 213 tl brei, 
Faich fort tos Abend o/ chey dle w 
:: now noting tek 
8 42 : — —.—. 88 
I 
=, mtu peta; ofa oF 
mea 


n BRE 1 1 


the yeard. I e uν] 
by hey ee ee | 


e en 1 
001] ov Rudy, an 


vi: 


— 4; 
= 


The dumbe Ruigbt. ; 
Tv. Acoyle, why whatcoyleif he were my husband and did but 
thware mee, I would ring him ſo many alarums, found him ſo man 
braſſe trumpets, beate hum ſo many drums to his confuſion , wy 
thunder him ſucha peale of greatſhor,tharl would turne his brain 
in che panne, and make him maddewithan eternall ſilencte. 

Le. O nüſtreſſe Cologuinrida, but my husbands anger is the worſt 
fauouredſt without all conſcience of any mans in all Sicilie, he is euen 
as pecuiſh a8 a ſick munkie, and as waſpiſhas an ill pleaſd bride the 
ſecond morning. f | 

Co. Let your wrath be reciprocall, and pay him at his owriewea* 
pon: but to the purpoſe for which I cane, the party 'you' woteof, - 
commends him to. you in this diamond, hee that met the party you 
know,and laid the parties partie was a party of a partly pretty vader. 


ſanding. 
Lo, 5 the Lord, «Alphonſo. | | 

The yery ſamę beleeue it, he loues you, and ſweares he ſo loues 
you, that if you doe not credit him you are worſe then an infidellꝰ 

I.. Indeede miſtreſſe ( olognintida, he hath the right garbe for ap- 
parell, the true touch with the tongue in the lciſſe, and he dances well 
but falles heauily: but my husband woman, my husband, if ye could 
put out his cattes cies, there were ſomething ro befaid, but they are e. 
uer peeping & prying that they are able to pierce througha milſtone; 
behdes:I may by to you, he is a lirtle iealousroo;and fre where hee 


comes, wee ſhall haue a coyle now. 
7 Euter Prate tbe Oratoy. 


. Begin you to pout fitſt ed Herrer pry ion. | 
Dns. What Leds Ifay, where ate you,my houle lookes you, m 

men lack you, I ſecke you, and a whole queſt of inquiry cannot finde 
eit fy, fy.fy, Idlenes is the hip a good huFwifeſhould 
uer be 2 F 
Lo. Indeede e much ioy to bee occupied in arty bodies com. 
pany. * en { bits bay 

Prate. Why, whats the matter ? 8 | 

Le, Why Orators wiues ſhortly will bee knowne' like images on 
water ſtaires, euer in one wetherbeaten ſuite, as if none wore hoodes 


but Monkes and Ladies, nor feathers but fore. horſes and waiting gen- 
B 3 tlewQO« 
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Thedumbe Knight. 


\lewomen, nor chaines but priſoners and Lords officers, nor perri- 
wigs but players and hotte braines, but che weakeſt muſt co the walles 
i 


Prate, Go to, you ſhall haue what you will. 

Lo, Nay nay, 'twas my hard fortune to be your wife, time was I 
might haue done otherwiſe, but it matters not, you eſteeme me as you 
doe your ſelſe, and thinke all things coſtly enough that couers ſhame, 
and chat a paire of filken foreſlecues to a ſatten breſiplate, is a garment 
good enough fora capitoll: but is maſter Freugle, maſter Tangle, or 
maſter 75 of chat opinion / in faich ſit no. | 
Ther's never a gallanc in our ſtate 
That goes more rich in gaudy brauery: 

And y et I hope for quality of ſpeech, 

Audacious words or quirkes or quidities, 

You are not held their much inferiour, 

Ey, ty, I am aſham d to ſee your baſeneſſe. | 

Co. Indeede maſter Prate ſhe telles you truly; I wonder chat you 
being a proper man and an Orator will not go braue, according to the 
cuſtome of the country. | 
' Prazte, Goto neighbour, he that wil riſe to the top of a high ladder 

mult goe vp, not leape vp: hut be patient wench,and thou ſhalt ſhort- 
ly ſee me it wich the beſt, and for thy ſelfe my Lal, 
Not Lolka Paulina, nor thoſe blaſing ſtarre, 85 

Which makesthe world the Apes of Italy, 


Shall match thy ſelfe in ſun· bright ſplendency. 


Le. Nay , verily ſor my ſelfe I care not, tis you that are my pride, if 


you would goc like your ſelle I wete appeaſd. 


Frais. Belceue it wench ſo I will: but to the purpoſe for which I 
came, the end of this great warre is now brought to a combate, two to 
two, the Duke of Epyre and e Aipbenſo for our Queeneagainſt the Ki 
and Prince Philocles ; now wench if thou wilt goe (et the fee wi 


{end and prouide thee bf a good ſtanding. 


Le. In for you haue nere a good one of your owne. 


"Prove. 


KR — — — 


| 
| 
| 


7 he dumbe Knight. 


Prate, Why when I lay, the villains bellic is like a bottomleſſe 
pit, euer filling and yer emptie, at your leaſure fir, 


Enter Preſident Pyates man eating, 


Pre, I can make no more haſte then my teeth will giue mee 
leaue. 

'Prate; Well fir, get you without the towne, to the place for the 
— and — me for my wife ſome good ſtanding, to ſee the 
conflict. 

Pre, How maſter how, muſt I prouide a good Panding for you 
for my miſtreſle/rruly Maſter I thinkea marybone'pye; candid er- 
nigoes , preſeru d dattes, or mamnalad of cantharides were muclr 
better harbingers, cock ſpartowes ſtew d, doues braines or ſwWannes 
pizels are very prouocatiue, roaſted potatoes or boild skerrers are - 
— onely loſty diſhes, me thinks theſe ſhould fit you better then 1 
can doc. | t 

Prate. Whats this; whats this E Gy? provide mee a ſtanding for my 
wife ypon x ſcaſſold. | 

Pre. And truely Maſter, I ciner æ priuat chimber were better. 

Prate. | graunt you, if there were a chunber conuement. 

Pre, Willing minds will makeſhift in a ſumple hole, cloſe win - 
dowes, — hard bed and ſure poſts; are your onely orna- 


ments. 
Prate. I thinke the knaue be madde, firra you chop logicke, 


blockhead, you that haue your braine panne made of dry leather,& 
your wit euer wetſhod: pack about your buſineſſe, or Ile pack your 
and inckhorne about your eares. | 
Pre, Well fir; may go or ſo, but would my miſtreſſe take a ſtanding 
of my preferment, I would ſo mount her, ſhee ſhould loue ſtrange | 
things the better all her life after. 
Prate, Why when ſir. 


Exit Preſident, 
Aud comg ſweete wife: nay neighbour let ys haue your company too. 
amm. - 
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| The dumbe Knight, 


Entey at ova dove a Herald, and Florie marſpall for t 
with officers e Age 2 at the other doro 4 
rald and ulis marſpall for the 2 were, 
C.. Holla, what are you? | 
Fs, High warſhall for the King, your Character. 


be King, 
bes 


Ce, I likewiſe for the Queene, where lies = equall ground ? 


F., Here vnderneaththeſe walles, and t 
the battailes. 

Ca. Place there the Queenes ſeate, 
And there and there chaiers for the combatants. 

Fla. Place here the liſts, fixe euery ioint as ſtrong 

As twere a wall, for on this foote of earth 
This day (hall ſtand two famous monuments, 
The one a throne of glory bright as gold, 
Burniſhewith angels luſter, and with ſtarres, 
Pluckt from the crowne of conqueſt, in which ſhall fie 


| Men nade halfe Gods through Ter 
ec 2E = 


Theother a rich tombgefmemo 

Built by the curious thoughts of noble mindes, 

In which ſball leepe thele valiant ſoules in peace, 
Whom Fortunes neng (hat oaly onenhroye, 
Heauen in thy Palme, this day the ballance hing: 


ere and there ground for 


Which makes Kings Gods, or men more great then Kings. 
— ar yan ligne 


Ce. So now let the heralds giue the 


Of ready preparations. Exons 


— fone, and enter at one end of the page 4 Herald, two pa- 
Feta with pollaxer,the other with ue 9 . 


and « Alphonſe like combat ants, the 
ana and Prate, Lolia, Cologurntida, and 
þ Preſident aleft . 
Fla. What are you that appeare, and what d 
Drawes you within theſe lite? | 3 
Ey. Iunche Duke of nd the mine 


and Mari. 


Which doth attract my ſpirit to run chis marſhall courſe, 


Is 


The dumbe Knight. 


Is the faire guard of a diſtreſſed Queene, 
Would wedde to hate and in equality and brutiſh force, 
Which to withſtand I boldly enter - , 
And will defaile, or elſe proue recreant. 
Flo. And what are you or your intendiments? 
Alp. I am Alphonſo marſhall of this realme, 
Who of like * "apa thoughts and like deſises, 
Haue grounded this fny Gnftimonious zeale, 
And will approue the Dukes aſſertions, 
Orin chis field lie ſlaine and recreant. 
Fle, Enter and proſper as your cauſe deſerues. 


The corvets ſound and enter at the other tnd of the ſtage a Herald, 


two Pages with axes andyollaxer, then the king of ( res 
— Philocles, like combat ants and — 


Ce. What are you that a and what deuo & 
Drawes you within theſe li T6 * 

Cy. Iamthe King of Oyres, who led on 
By the diuine ultindd of heauenly loue, 
Come wich my ſword to beg that royall maid, 
And to approue by gift of heaven and fate 
She is a one to me appropriate: 
Which to maintaine I challenge entrance here, 
Where Iwill live a King or recreant. 

Ce. And what are you or your intenfiments? 

Phi. 1 am leſſe then my thoughts, more then my ſelſt, 
Yet nothing but che creature of my fate, 
By name my nature onely is obſcur d, 
And yet the world baptiſ d me Philecles. 
My entrance here is proofe of holy zeale, 
And to maintaine that no ſeuete diſdaine, 
Falſe ſhape of chaſtitie, nor — will, 

lectiue petulace, or vncertaine hope, 
Folic vizard coynes, nor ſeducing fame 
Should rob the royall temper of true loue 
C 
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Thedumbe-Kivht, 


From the defired aime of his defires, 
Which my beſt bloud ſhall witneſſe, or this field 
Intombe my body m ade a recreant . 

Ce. Enter and pro ſper as y our catiſe deſerues. Drames 2 ſwords, 

Fla. Princes, lay your hands on theſe {words points 
Here you ſhall ſweare by hope, by heauen, by loue; 
And by the right you challenge in true fame, 
That here you ſtand not arm'd with any guile, 
Malignant hate, or vſurpation 
Of pki ers charmes, ofnicheſpels characters, 
Or other blacłe infernall vantages, 
But euen with thoughts as pure \ 
As your pure vallures, or the ſunnes pure beames, | 
Tapproue the right of pure affection; wy 
And howſoc're your fortunes riſe or fall, | 
Tobreake no faith in your conditions, 
So help youToue. 

Al, Weſweare. | 

As. How ofteadoth my maiden thoughts correct 
And chide my froward will, for this extreame 
Purſuit ofbloud i beleeue me, faine I would 
Recall mine oathes vow, did not my ſhame | 
Hold faſt my cruelty, by which is taught 
Thoſe gems are prized beſt, are deerelt bought, 
S'cep my loues — then, waken my flame, 
Which guards a veſtall ſanctity; Princes behold, 
Vpon thoſe weapons fits my God of loue, 
And in their powers my loues ſeuerity. 
If chem you coaqu ere, we are all your ſlaues, 
Ifchey — , eele mourne vpon your graues. 

Aa. Now by my maiden modeſty I wiſh 
Good fortune to that Phileclet, my minde 
Preſages vertue, in his eaglets cies. | 
S ſoot he lookes like a ſparrow hauke,or a wanton fire 
A flaſh of lightning, or a glimpſe of day, 
His eie deals to my heart, and lets it ſee 

ore 
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The dumbe Rnigbt. 


More then it would, peace, blab no ſecreſie, 
He muſt haue blowes. 
Flo, Sound cornets, Princes reſpect your guards. 


Heere they fight, and P hilocles enerthr owes Alphonſo,and 
Epyre onerthrowes Cypres. 


Phi. I crave the Queenes conditions, or this blow 
Sends this afflicted ſoule to heauen or hell. 

Speake madame, will you yeeld or ſhall he die? 

Epy. Neigher bould Prince, if thou but touch a haire;. - 
The kings breath ſhall redeeme it: madame your loue 
Is ſafe in angels guarding, let no feare 
Shake hands with doubt fulneſſe, you are as ſafe 
As in a tower of Diamonds. 

Pbi. O tis but glaſle, 

And cannot beare this axes maſſineſſe. 
Duke, thy braue words that ſecond thy braue deedes, 
Fils me with emulation, onely we two 
Stand equall victorsʒ then if thou haſt that tie 
And bond of well knit valure, which vaites 
Vertue and fametogether, let vs reſtore 
Our captiues vnto — and we two, 
In ſingle combate trie out the maſtery. 
Where whoſo falles each other, ſhall ſubſcribe 
To euery clauſe in each condition. 

Epy. Thou art the index of mine ample thought, 
And I am pleaſd withthine election. 
Speake madame, it euer I deſerued grace, 
Grace me with your conſent. 

2s. T'is all my will. 
Thy noble hand ere and perfit me. 

Phi. What ſaies his maieſty? 

My ſtarres are writ in heauen, nor death nor fate 
Are ſlaues to feare, to hope or human ſtate. 
Cyp. I neither feare thy fortune nor my ruine; 
But hold them all beyond all propheſie. 
> 8 
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The dumbe Knight, 


Thou haſt my free conſent, andon thy power 
Lies my lives date oi my deaths hower, 
yy. Then riſe and live with ſafety, 

Phi. Alpbonſo, here my hand, 
Thy fortune lends thy peace no infamy. 
And now thou glorious iſſue of Tones braine, 
That burnt the Telma Rauiſher, 
Looke from thy ſpheare, and if my heart containe 
An impure thought of luſt, ſend thy monſters forth 
And make me more then earthly miſerable. 


Here the corneti ſound, they fight, and Philocles aner- 
comes the Duke, the D weene defends. 


Phi, Veld, recant or dye. 

Ey. Thine axe hath not the power to wound my thought, 
And yeelds a word my tongue could neuer ſound, 
I ayth'art worthy valiant, for my death, 

Let the Queene ſpeake it, tis an eaſie breath. 

s. Not for the worlds large circuite, hold gentle Prince, 
Thus I doe pay his ranſome, lowe as the ground, 
tender mine vnſpotted virgin loue, | 
To thy great willes commandement, let not my 
1 ty rannie, or too ſtrict guard, 

In bloudy purchaſe take away thoſe ſweetes 
Tillnow haue gouernd your amazd deſires: 
For truſt me king,l will redeeme my blame, 
With as much loue, as Philocle: hath fame. 

Cy. Thus comes a calme vnto a Sea-wrat ſoule, 

Eaſe to the pained, foode vnto che ſtaru d, 

As youto me my beſt creation. 

Truſt me my Queene, my loues large chronicle 
Thou neuer ſhalt ore read, becauſe cach day 

It ſhall begetnew matter of amaze: 

And live to doe thee grace eternally, - 

Next whom my Füllen bounteous friend, 


— 1 


z 
' 
i 


The dumbe Knipht. 


Author of life, and ſoueraigne of my loue, 
My heart ſhall be thy throne, thy breaſt the thrine, 
Where! will ſit to ſtudy grateſulnes 
To you and you my Lords, my beſt of thoughts, 

Whoſe loues haue ſhewd a dutious carefulnes, 

To all free thankes and graces, this vnity 

Ofloue and kingdomes,is a glorious fight. 

Mount vp the royal Champion, muſicke & cornets ſound, 


Let ſhouts and cries malce heauen and earth rebound. Exeumt. 


n. How like the ſunnes great baſtard ore the world, 
Rides this man mounced engine, this proud prince 
And with his breath ſindges our continents, 

Sit faſt proud Bhaeton, for by heauen ile kicke 

And plunge thee in the ſear ifthou'le needes ride, 
Thoulſhouldſt haue made thy ſeat vpon a ſlaue, 
And not vpon mine honours firmament, 

Thou haſt not heard the God of wiſedomes tale, 
Nor can thine youth curbe greatnes, till my hate, 
Confound thy life with villaine policy. 

I am reſolu d ſince vertue hath Aadand 

To cloath me in her riches, henceforth to prous 

A villaine fatall, blacke and ominous : 

Thy vertue is the ground of my diſlike : 

And my diſgrace, the edge of enuies ſword, 

Which like araſor ſhall vnplumbe thy creſt; 

And rob thee of thy natiue excellence, : 
When great oy ts giue their homage to diſgrace 
Thers's no reſpect of deedes, time, thoughts or place. 


AA. 2. Sce. 1. Muſicke. 
Enter Prat, Lolla, Colloquintida, and Preſiden. 


Prat. 
Ome wife, me thought our partie ſtood ſtifly to it. 
Pref. Indeed they were — they ſtood, but w 
3 


hen they 
were 


/ 


7 be dunbe Knight. 


were downe, they were Ba of a low world, a man might haue 
wound their worſt anger about his finger. 

Lal. Goe to ſirta, you mult haue your fooles bolt in euery bodies 

uiuer. 

Pre. Indeed miſtreſſe, if my maſtec ſhould breake his arrow with 
foule ſhooting or ſo, I would bee glad if mine might ſupply the 
whole. 

Prat. Lfind you kinde ſir. 

Pre. True fir, according to my kinde, and to pleaſure my kinde 
Miſtreſle. 

Prat. Go to ſitra, I will not haue your kindnes to intermeddle with 
her kinde, ſhe is meate for your maſter. 

Pre. And your man fir, may licke your foule trencher. 

Col, I but not cate of his mutton. . 

Pre, Yet may deep my bread inthe woole, Miſtreſſe {olloguintide, 

Prat. Goe to. firra, you will bee obſcene, and then I ſhall knocke 
youʒ but to the combate, me thought our ſide were the more proper 
men, 

Lal. True, and therefore they had the worſe fortune: but ſee heere 

is the Lord Florio. Enter Florio. 
Fi. Maſter Orator, it is the King and Queenes maieſties plea- 
ſure, that you preſently repaire vnto the Court, touching the draw. 
ing out of certaine Articles for the benefice of both the king- 


es. 
Prat. My Lord, J will inſtantly attend their maieſſies. 
Flo, Doe, for they expect you ſeriouſſy. Exn Floria 


Prat. Wiſe you can haue my ſeruice nb longer. Sirra, Preſident, 
attend you vpon your miſtreſſe home: and x world haue you 
to hold your iourney directiy homeward, and not to imitateprin- 
ces in their progreſſe, ſtep not out of your way to viſit a new 
goſſip, to ſee a new garden · houſe, to ſmell the perfumes of Court 
terkins, or to handle other tooles then may fit be your modeſtie: 


I wou'd not haite-you: to ſtep into the Suburbs, and acquaint 
your ſelfe either with monſters or motions, but holding your 
way directly homgward, (heyy your ſelfe (till to bee a rare houſ- 
wife. e er | 


Lol... 


— — 14 ca. ů — — 


| 
| 


The dumbe Knight. 


Lol. faith, Tfaich, your blacke out-fide will haue a yellowe li- 

ning. 

pra-. Content thee wile, it is but my loue that gines thee good coun · 

ſaile. But here comes one of my clients. 
: Enter Drap, a county Gentleman, 
Drap. Sir, maſter Orator, I am bold to trouble you about my ſuit. 
Prat. Si, Mr. country gent'emati. Iam now for preſent buſines of the 

Dre. You may the better remember me. (kings. 

Pra. Hey day, I ſhall mixe your buſineſſe with the kings. 

Dra. No but you may let his maieſtic know my neceiſity. 

Pra. Sir, fir, you mult not confine me to your ſeaſons, Itell you 
will collect mine owneleaſures. 

Enter Veloups a Citizen, 

De. Maſter Orator, is it your pleaſure I attend you about my 
diſpatches? 

Pre, Sir, it is my pleaſure you diſpatch your ſelfe frommine incum- 
brance, I tell you I am for inſtant buſineſſe of the Kings. 

Ve. Sir, I haue borne mine attendance long. 

Pra. Beare it till your bones ake, I cell you I cannot beare it now, 

I am for new buſines. | 
Drs. Ve. Vet the old would be diſpatcher, it was firſt paid for. 
Prat, If you be gentlemen do not make mg mad. 

Dra. Ve. Sir, our ſuits are of great waight, 

Prat. If you be Chriſtians 45 not make me an Atheiſt, I ſhall pro- 
phane if you vex me thus. Emer the Lord Mochau. 
What more vexation? my Lord, my Lord, ſaue your breath for your 
broth, I am not no at leaſure to attend you. 

Me, A word good Mr. Orator. 

Prat. Not a word I beſeech your Lordſhip, I am for the Kings bu- 


fineſſe, you muſt attend me at my chamber. Exit Prat. 
He, Dra, Ve. And euery where elſe, wee will not leaue you. 
| Excant. 


Pre. Now methinkes my maſter is like a horſe-leech, and theſe ſu- 
tors ſo many ſicke ofthe gour, chat cometo haue him ſuck their bloud; 
Or'isainad world. 

Lol. Goe to ſirra, you will neuer leaue your crabtree ſunit1es 3 

Out 


The dumbe Knight. 


but p pity of me who haue we heare : . * _ Emera Alphonſo, 
st 


Or1sthe Lord Alphonſo, 

40. Wawel God ſaue: nay your lip I am a ſtran angery & how doth 
Miſtreſſe ( sloquintide, O you are an excellent ſeaſoner N ſto- 
mackes. 

Cel. Faith my Lord I haue done my beſt to make ſomebody reliſh 

our ſweet meates; but harke you my Lord, I haue ſtrucke the ſtroał, 
haue done the deed, there wants noching but time, place and her 
Conſent. 

Alp. Call you that nothing? 

Col. Atrifle, atrifle, vpon her, vpon her my Lord, ſhe may ſeeme a 
little rough at the firſt; but if you ſtand ſtifly to her, ſhee le fall; 
word with you Mr, Preſident. They __ 

Alp. Miltreſſe Prat, I am a ſouldier, and can better act my loue 
Pris it, my ſuit you know by your neighbour, my loue you ſhall 
proue by my — ey both. which my tokens haue bin petty witneſſes 


and my body ſhal ſeale & deliuer — thee ſuch a braue confirmacis, 


thatnor all the Oratorsin Sicill ſhall bee able to cancell the deede. 
(Lol. Truely my Lord, methinkes you being witty ſhould bee 


Ap. Nay wench, if I were a foole, ther s no queſtion but 
I would be honeſt But to the purpoſe, ſay wench, ſhall | enioy, ſhall 


] polleſle? 


Lol. Toenioy my loue, is not to poſſeſſe my body. # 

«Op. Turwench,they be words of one ſignification, and cannot be- 
ted. 

Lol. Nay then ſhould my husband, x 

ep. S'foor, thou ſhouldeſt but do for him as he does for the whole 


8 Orator werte a needle name, if it were not to defend 


= wench, do as he doth, write by a preſident. 
Lord; I have 2 husband, 


I were waking ielouſie ſuruiues, 


Andtikea'Lion, flee apes ich open cies z; 
That not a minute ofmimehoures are free 
From the intelligence of his ſecret ſpies. 


Au avery toward Date 
Thore 


Thorow whoſe roof&ſuſpition will not let, 
Gold ſhowers haue paſſage, nor can I deceiue, 
His Argus eics, withany policy : 

And yet I ſweare l loue you. 


Al. Death of affection, if thou lou'ſt me, as thou ſaieſt chou 


Thou canſt inuent ſome meanes for our delight. 
The rather th it euer hath beene ſaid, 


That walles of braſſe withſtand not willing mindes: 


And women whenthꝭ are prone make loue admir d: 
For quaint indeuours, come inſtru thy wit: 
And finde ſome ſcale to our hie hight of bliſſe. 
Lal. Then breefly thus my Lord b 
To morrow doth the Senate fit to judge, 
Cauſes both criminall and of the ſtate; 
Where ot neceſſity my husbands place, 
Mult be fild by himſelfe, becauſe his tongue, 
Muſt guild his clients cauſes: Now if you pleaſe, 
All that ſelfe houre, x hen he isturmoi d, 
About thoſe ſerious trifles, to vouchſafe 
To viſit me, his abſence and my care 
Shall give vs libertie of moi e delight. 
You know my meaning, and I am aſham d 
My loue ſhould thus betray my modeſty ; 
But make the vſe according to your fancy. 
Alp. What houre aſſures lis abſence? 
Lol. Eight is the lateſt imme. 
A. This kiſſe leaue my faith with thee, farewell. 
Th'aſt giuen me double glory from thy breath, 


Nothing ſhall loſe me time but certaine death. Exit Ay. 


Pre. Truely Miſtreſſe ( ollaquiniias, you are an excellent peece of 1 


ſweet gall. ve 
Lot. Well fir, will you lead the way homeward ? 


Pre, To your bed chamber miſtreſſe, or your priuie 


The dumb Knight. \ 


Phi. Night clad in blacke mbumnes forthe loſſe of day, 
Nr D 


doſt, 420 7 
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lodgings wy 
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And 


1 he dumbe K night, 
And hides the ſiluer ſpangles oftheaire, | 
That not a ſparke is left to light the world, 
Whil ſt quiet ſleep the nouriſher of life 

Takes full poſſeſſion on mortality. 

All creatures take their reſt in ſoft — 

Saue malecontents, and we accurſed louers, 
Whoſe thoughts perturbed, makes vs paſſions ſlaue: 
And robs vs of the juice of happineſſe. 

Deere Mariana, ſhiptinan Angels mould, 

Thou thrał ſt my ſenſes, and infſam ſt my blood, 
Loue, power, by wiſedome cannot bee withſtood. 
But ſee the morning ſtarre breakes from the Eaſt, 

To tell the world her great eie is awabt 

To take his iourney to the weſterne vales : 

And now the court begins to riſe with him. 


Here paſſes auer the flage a Phyſitian,a Gentleman 
* S aide. 


There goes the Phyſician, the waiting maid, 

And a fine ſtraight leg d Gentleman Vſher, 

The preface coa kirrill all puffe paſt, 

One that writes ſonnets in his Ladies praiſe, 

And hides her crimes with flattering pocſie, Enter Marian, 
Bur peace amazement, ſee the day of life, 

| Natures beſt worke, the worlds chicte paragon, 

Madame one wor. 
Me. I; ſo now farewell. 
Phi, You do miſtake me. 


4 


T he dumbe Knight. 


Nor can I paint my paſsions to the life; 
But by that power which ſhape this heauenly forme, 
I am your bond · ſlaue, forc'd by loues command, 
Then ler ſoft pitty with ſuch beauty dell. 

Madame I loue you, 
Ma. As lama virgin ſo do l. 
Phs. But Madame whom ? 
Ma. My ſelfe, no Lady better. 
Phi, But will you loue me: 
Ma. No by my chaſtity, 
Phi, I hope you do but ieſt. 
Me. Nay ile keep mine oath, 

Men ſhall abandon pride and jealovſie 
Ere ile be bound to their captiuity, 

They ſhall liue continent, and leaue to range. 

But men like to the moone, each month muſt c 
yet we mult ſeeke that naught their ſight diſpleaſes, 
And mixe our wedlock ſweetes with loathd diſeaſes: 
When we conſume our ſelues and our beſt beauty, 
All our reward is why, t was but our duty. 

Phi. Iudgenot fo hard of all for ſome offendors z 

For you are ſubiect to the ſelſe ſame crimes, 

Of men and women alwaics haue bene had 
Some good of each. 

Aa. But for the moſt part bad: 
Therefore ile haue none at all but die a perſit maide. 
Phi. That humour like a flower ſoone will fade, 

Once did mine owne thoughts ſing to tiut delight, 

Till loue and youreformd my '01 

Therefore deere Lady, peep my wounded heart. 

Me. A Surgeon hereforthis loue-wounded man, 

How deep's your vlcerd otiſice. I pray you cell? 

Phi. Quite thorow my heart. 
Ma. T's ſtrange andlookeſo wells 
Yer Ladies cies haue power romurder men, 
And wich one (mile n 
2 


Achilles launce to a haire, but doe you love me prince 


Phi. Deerer then my ſoule. 

Ma. Would! —2 you. 

Phi. Madame ſo you may. | 

M.. As yet I cannot, therefore let me goe. 

Phi. O do not leaue me, grant me but one requeſt, 
And here I vow by that diuineſt power, 
The ſalt · ſeas glorious iſſue, whoſe © brighuplicare 
Rules my fick heart, and knowes my chaſt intent, 
That if you pleaſe t impoſe on me that taske + 
Which neither men nor monſter can atchizue; 
Which euen Angels haue a dread to touch, 
Deedes which outſtretch all poſlibiliey, * : 7 
S foot more then can be choughe, and Neeſfeck, 

ceompliſhment. 


Or elſe i le periſh in — a 

Ma. Let you Turn modeſty, 
And you obey — — am content | 
To giue your ch6tighes contented happineſſe, 


. Phi, Tis bur a laſſe l aike, aminutesioy. 
AN.. N (pid help thee; is thy griefe for chis, 
_ thy ſtrong vaw;&treely tale akiſle.. He keſſes be x. 
I have Mund my heauen, and in chis touch, 
I feele the breath ol all delidouſneſſes 
Then freely giue the ſentence ofmy worke, 
Muſter vp alf the engins of your wit) 
Teach Iuns rules b 
What eare it be, i lee but ple 
Ma. Thou ſhaleivayltths 
Nor bringche great 97 — 


# 
K. 


edle: 


Thy life hou balearen wee, e 


Nor will I tie thee than end leſſe vasee, 


But euen with caſe, ani gentle 7 W0Y £94933) vie 
Thou ſhale vnewind thy clew o milena vir rod ale 


Phi. Let it haue paſſage, maddiie oom 


.. Then Philocles knie fllence db werdgy 1 ee 
all: ot} ha dir 


= — thy doome far uu 


* 
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Thegwnbs Knight. 
Loads priefe vpon thy valner ſeuie . 
Hence 25 A. and compaſſe of one yeare 
Thou ſhalt abiure the liberty of ſpeech; ' >: 
Thou halt not ſpeake for fully rweluemonthefpace; 4 
For friend nor foc, for danger nor for demiij 10 
But liue like aire, with ſilent emptineſſe. 
Breake thou this vow, ile hold thee for a villaine: 
And all the world ſhall know thy periury. ( 
Phi. Be heauen and earth a witneſſe of my vow, * : 
And mine eternall ſilence, Iam dumbe. | 
Ma. Why ſo, now ſhal I not be troubled with vaine chat 
Or idle prate of idle wantonneſſe: 
For loue I cannot, therefore tis in vaine, ä 
Would all my ſutors tongue L thus could raine, 
Then ſhould ] liue free from faind ſighes and groanes, 
Wich O take pitty. tis your ſeruant moanet, 
And ſuch harſh ſtuffe, that frets me ti the heart: 
And ſonnets made of Cid burning dart. 
Of Venus lip, and [ances maieſtie. 
Then were I freed from fooles and foolerie. 
In May the cuckoe ſings, then ſheePe come hither, 


N ler voice and yours will rarely tune together. 


Exit ——.— Fuer Florio, 

Flo. Prioce Phulocler,the king would ſpeake with you: Speabes low. 
Prince Philocles, the king views ſpeake — you, ae — — 
Prince Pbilocles, the king would (peake with you. 

Philocles ftrikes Florio and feli bins, 
Flo. The pox rot off yourfingers for this blow, 
It is coronation day. thorow alt my fcull, | 
Theres ſuch a fatall ringing in my braine, 
Has woone the ſelt, has Bid ue ers on; 
But twas a knauiſh part of him to play o: 
Heare me you Gods for this my open wrong, 
Make ſhort his fingers as yo hane his tongue. Exit Flo. 
. Enter Meſchant alone: | 
As. Tis not mans fortune; enyy or neglect, 
f 3 


Dr 


Leuben 
Which males him miſerable, but tis meane fate, 


Euen ſole predeſtination, a firme giſt, 
Fixx to his birth, before the ary was made, 


For were it otherwiſe, then within ou ſiues, 


We ſhould finde ſome diſttactions, errours change, - 
And other toies of much vncertaintie: 

Bur — hxt ſo to my blood, 

They haue no ſire but my creation: 

The Queene out of ſuſpition that my loue, 

Firſt ſet an edge vpon the Kings deſices, 

And made him wooe her with a vitors ſword, 

Caſts me from fauour, ſeazesall my lands, 

And turnes my naked fortunes to the cold · 

The King made proud with purchaſe of his wiſh 
Neglects my ſu for him; and ore lookes, 
Thelow-tide ofmy formunes; leſt my wort 

Should ſpeake m to his ingratitudeʒ 

The vhil ſt choſe lords — ſupple hams haue bow d 
To doe me formal reuerence, now deſpiſe 

And ſleight me in their meaneſt compliments: 


O tis a torment more then hell yet knowes 


To be an honeſt flatterer, or to liue 


A ſuint in Le, which that I may prenent, 
Ie be nor beſt nor worſt, but all indifferent. 
But here comes a noble mau, I muſt turne petitioner. 
My Lord, may I not ſee the king? 
Flo. You may not. 

His maieſtie is now done preſt with ſerjouſneſle; 
As for your ſuit ĩt is with Prat the Orator. 
I his highneſſe g iue him a ſpeciall charge 
For your diſpatch with fauour. 

Ate, O but he doth neglect, | 
And ſleights me like his weake orations, 
And by your Lordſtũps leaue, I do not thunke 
His wiſedome worthy of the conference. 

Fle. Nay . 


ill corrett che kings coyne you are not 


Euter Flaria. 


for my. con. 
ference 


The dumbe Knight, 


ference, Fare you well, Exit Flarie, 


Ale. Why and fare you well, S foot this is more then ſtrange, 
That being grieu d I may not ſay i me paind. Enter eAlphonſo, 


But heere comes another: Mine honorable Lord 
May I not haue ſome conference with the king? 
Ap. You may not, buſineſſe of greater waighe 

Imports both him and vs: nay pray youceaſez * 
As tor your ſuit tis with che Orator. 

Ae. Vet methinkes twere meet 

4. That you would rather trouble him then me. 

— Its ſtrange. ; | — 

p. Its ſtrange indeed, to ſee you wrong your eaſe. 

Iamnotnow for idle —— adiew, < Exit A, 

Me. Why this is court — to men in miſery, 


And thus theſe taile· leſſe Lions with their roate, 

Affright the ſimple heard: OI could now | 
Turne rebell gainſt their pride. Euter Epere. 
But heere comes the Duke: 


My gratious Lord, vouchſafe to heare my griefes. 
Epy. For Gods loue ceaſe your trouble, Wee are all 
Troubled wich griefes of ſtranger qualities. 
Ale. Words are no heauy burthen. 
Epy No, had I no other waight; 
But we are all downe preſt with other poiſe: 
As for your ſuit ĩt is refer d to Prat: 
And he muſt giue you faite diſpatch with fauourʒ 
VVhich if he ſleight for enuy or ſor bribe, 
Repaire to me, and I will not ſo 
To giue you caſe, and chide his negligence. 
Meane ſpace I pray you leaue me, ſot᷑ we all 
Are troubled now with greateſt miracles. 
Me, Your grace doth do me comfort, and I will 
Study wich ſeruice to deſerue your fauours, | 
And ſo I take my leaue. Sri A e. Enter 2 Docter. 
Epy. Your one contentments follow you. 


Noy gentlemen what newes within, can this dumbe wonder ſpeake | | 


That whoſowillavowtocuit this ptinge, ee ar, 


The dumbe Rig be, N 


Haue youcutoſf tho ſe hot tliat tied his ſp eech. 
And madeyourfamesro found charow Sicille - . 

1 Det, Allhopefull meanes that man or art can ſinde, 
Haue we made ttiall of but tis in vaine: 

For ſtill my Lord, the cut es invincible. 

2 Doc. Thoſe Organs nature gaue to moue the tongue, 
He fully doth poſſeſſe as l a we n e "= WH; 
Which makes vs thinke his ſuddaineapoplexe, a 
Is either will, vow, or a miracle. $294 \ 

Ey. I ſhould hinke ftrangly, had wee range things on earth F 
But wonders now are molt familiar: 
But here comes his maieſtie, now wedhall (ce 
If this dumbe beaſt can ſpeake beſore che king, 


({ ornet1, and enter Cypres, Dmeene Philocles, J 
2 CAlariana and attendants, | 


Cyp. My beſt of friends, my deereſt Philocler, 
Thy griefes run in my ſpirit; make me ſad, a 
And duls my ſenſe withthine affliction. , 
My ſoule wich thine doth ſympathize in woe, 

And paſſion gouerns him that ſhould tule all. 

What {ay our Doctors. is there no hope of help? | 
1 Dot. No hope my Lord, the cure is deſperate. 3 
Cyp. Then Iam king of greife, for in ua words * 

Found I more muſickethen.inquires of Angel, 

It was as ſiluer as the chime oſ ore 174 5, 

liciouſnedle:., 1 


The breath of Lutes, or loues de Ang, | x 

Next to my Queene, he is myioy-0n-carthe. |, /. | cm 

Nor ſhall the world containechac happy go pd 

Which wich my teares I will not tyoos tor hmm * en 

My Lord of Epyre, let ĩt be ſtraight proclaim dl | 
Thorow allthe cities in our ki a [ 


And bring his worke to wiſha o mec. 
Shall hau ten thouſand cromnes and our beſt lou; 


But if he faile in his great 


Thedumbe Knight. 
iſe, | 

His daring is the loſſe of preſent life, 

Since no — hitherto could doe kim ood, 

The next ſhall help him or elſe looſe his bloud. 

Epy. Your Maieſty ſhall haue your will performd. 

Me. Not all ſo ſoone deare brother, what if a womi now 

Should turne «£/cnlapice and reſtore ©. * 

This dumbe Hypolirx ? nay do nor looke ſtrange, 

I dare auow and vndertake the cure. 


Epy. You ſiſter, are you in your wits : tongue 
Ma. Faith of the out fide ofthem HL worms 
Whoſe burthen ſtill is ſuperfluit, | 


May lend a man anages complement, 
(3. Madam I would nat haue you with the barke 
Play your ſelſe into day ner,this great cure, 
I feare is farre beyond your Phyi;cks helpe. 
Ma. My Lord, you know not how Alle lones me, 
Lhaue beene thought as faire as Oten was, 
Anddare be bold to claime chis miracle. bout 
Cy. Mariana attend, glory & ruine compaſſe thee a- 
This hand ſhall raiſe thee to a golden throne, 
And grace thee with all ſtiles of dignity 
This caſt thee downe. | 
Lower then liues misfortune and 3833 
Thy beauties with th ue, rme L 
2 — 
»e. Stay gentle friend, ue | 4 
=. no! 5d — 1 1 
&py. Siſter you ſhall not graſpe wich miſchiefe thus, 
My bloud doch challenge intereſt in your ill, 
And I coniure you from this deſperatnes. ( our ſtriſe, 
Mea. Brother content your ſelfe, words but augment 
I will performe or elſe my pawn's my life. 
G. Proceed faire virgin, 2 Wag" 
Mea, Vouchſafe me priuacy: now Veun! be my 
Speake gentle Philocler, thine oathi bond I vntie, 
E 


T he dumbe | Knight. 
And giveth 22 
2 — - hind; 


5 
— ” 
—— ufferance is too 
Thy mary it to new 5 
Then ſpeake my Philveles k gentle Prince 
To her whoſe loue reſpects and thee. 

"Cy, How now wh e charmes ? 

Ae. No hope is left, deare Philecterregard my milcries 
r ull let . oo" 

make me t 
Iſee ae . 
Where like with — Qaicenaff rn ury: 
Then ſpeakemy Lord, viter ang agell breath 
To give me ioy, and e death. 
Whernora word, hath this (mall ſilenc die 
An vtter deteſtation SO | | 
2 not pity me, 
The gentle Gods moue t to more remorſe. 

Cy. What, wilt not be? | 
Fond maid thou haſt drawne ene dhe. 
And thrald th ſelfe to wotſt 
Till morrow ſunne thy incantations . 
But then effectleſſe, all hopes deſperate, 

Wert thou my boſome loue thou dieſtche death. 
— rag 

Ms 
Ma, O r lan = ae 
No cities Proſti 
Nor one ſhall bring Troys fire 
Turne not away hard harted . 
r 
And make the world condemne thy crueltyꝛ f 
Yer if my teares may mollifie thy heart, 
Receiue them at cho 
POO face from her thar do 


rides, _. 
$00 thee, 


The dumbe Knipht, 
1 | 


_ e diſdaine hath tane revenge on mo. 
Bchold my nerues Ile weare vpon this earth, 
And fill this rooſe with lamentations. 
What doſt thou (mile, hath fury ſo much Gray 
As euen to baniſh poore ciuilirie Þ | 
Then be thy ſelfe, and breakechine itching ſpleener 
For I diſdaine thy ranſomes vitorie, © © 
Life thou art weary brought welcome my death, 
Sweet becauſe wiſhe for good becauſe my choice: 
Let when am dead, this o me ſhall be ſaid, 
A cruel] Prince murdered a louing maid. 
And after ages to th'unborne ſhall tell, 
1 hy — . —_ and my hell. 7 
ay do not charge thee, nothing move 
Death is —— thou wilt not loue m.  Exend, 
0 Ac. 3. Seerne.1. CMufique. 
Enter the Da of Epyre and «Alphenſo, 


(rnbick comma eee, ol ourthoughes, 
Raines in my bloudand males me paſſions ſlaye, 
My ſiſters miſerie corments my ſoule. 
. when l but thinke of her! 
. — lara 
r ral 
Aud tis her fate to he thus miſerable: 
O Philecles hadſt thou no other (cale 
To mount thy heauen but by our miſcries, 
Muſt all che noble fame gf our great houſe 
Waſte downe her royall pillarĩ to make ſteps 
For chee to — — b «4 
Thou plots our ſhameꝭ in Seca ( ſtormex 
Ap. Patience great Lordymethiakestheſeill raiſd 
Haus not more violence then may beborgs, 
Come we vi bad yo dean d. King, r 
5 | 


Wee 


Tube. Knight, 
will kneele 4 
F N11 
ee e. 
5 grearfanourfor a ſmall offence: | 55 | 
| Bari dy forchis,chenKing take heede; | | 
Thee and thy forcunes by thisha ſhalt bleed. Ar. 
— Euter Chyp,s 1 end vbers with « Scaffold. 

ch. —.— make all things ready for the execution, 
heer's a maiden head off withoura featherbed. 

Sha. Dee e BRING cooles & a cruell heads man. 

Y. If Thad beene her iudge, ſhe haue beene toſt to death 
ina 

Sb. No, I would haue had her ſmothered in a featherbed. 

Chy. e 

She. No for he had a great deſire to be preſt. 

ch. AndI haueknowne ſome uber ſex, haue got chat for to be 


— 4 — 
” was vnwiſe to hold her re, wtf woman. 
Weng her ime char hemuſtwolc he 

to the ature. 


11 wy neighbors vll neuer ſuffer. a 
Shs, No nor thou neither i the eruch were knowne, for my pat I 


thar 
Cs tee rde enn 1 
F, I know] am free, for L am ae 1 
wench had my maiden head. 
Fl. Make coomechors, ta i 8 
3 N ä E. 


penn 


— ion. 
ES 8 


. 
- — — 
— of 
6 —_ dh 
— 


The dumbe Knight. 


| That heaven thus frownes vpon her miſery, 
if And my good Lord, now innocence muſt die. 


| | As white as vacroade ſnow, or culuer downe, 
Q Kings words are lawes, and cannot be withſtood 
vet t is falſe greatneſſe, which delights in blood. 
Alph. Patience my Lord, I do not thinłe this ill 
. ; Is yet ſo big as varecouerable. 
I ̃)he ling doth hold youinmoſtchoicereſpeR, 
* And whom kings loue, they ſtudy to oblige.. | 
| Then call your reaſon home, make not chis ciuill ware, 
Toſuffer makes woes leſſer then they are. 124 
| . How wel the ſound can ſalue the ficke-mans grieſe 
| ——— eſt his pils pray 
O Lord, you not loſe a ſiſter, 
f . — ioy nk, comfort breath, 
ö Tis not your bloud ſhall iſſue from her wounds 
| But mine that runs in riuers from herteares : ä 
And rounds my face in her calamitie. 
| Well, let her | wry gr 1 
1 And for her , ile make a maſſacrie. | 


Emer (yprer, Ly NR beans, 3 hind | 


* 
| cy. Your ſuits are bootleſſe: for my vowes haue glewd 
And cloſ d mine cares that they retaine no found aa 
Of your intrearies, and euen now the time 
Doth run vpon his lateſt minutes, and 
Saue but by ſpeech, theres no rec. uery. 

Ls. Have mercy good my Lord, O let my teares intrude 
Betwixt your vowes and her calamitie. 
1. In her you take from me my boſt ofliſe, 
My ioy, my comfort and my play-fellow. 
| Cyp. Content you madame. for my yow is paſt, 
And is like fare ſtil] vnreuocable: 
Aſcend poore modell of calamity, 


E 3 


be dumbe K night. 
Mau. As gy burden ik th gh ofcimes, 
As ſpoteſſe infants, or poore harmleſle lambe 

ThusC aſcend my heaven, rhisfirl — | 
Mounts to this next, this, thus —— hach n 
He bodies frame vnto its throne 


my a 
Brother farewell, nay do not mourne my death, 
Ie is not I that die to ſpot our houſe, 


Or make you liue in aſter obloquy:· 
Then weep no more, but take my laſt adiew, 
pur 5 ire yori bit, 121 
you aemydaſtofhope,- 11:79, 510 < r. 
————ů—ů —-„ Ti W 


friends now is greateſt charitic. 

Toni — in delig he, 
As EA in choice flowers, chine honours ſuch 
— —.— Krine to imitate. 


Vene e e n lebe 
Shall ſing the carefull Ie hp 
Giue me a — . — 1 
2 aud 011 21 ; 
Bree. Madame knceie hep. forgiueme for your death. 
Ma. —— a 
Thus to my death yet ariſe, 


e Hoe eſſar to 


Cy. Neuer did muficke ſoyn ryoice. 
— eee eve bad. 
7 eare to a would 

55. Indeuour her 5 


iy. Siſter, bebt, pi ack 


ll, eee. . | 


"4 5 
T he dumbe Knight," 
Siſter, O ſiſter, hearkento my woes, 
Recover breath and live with happineſſe. 
e. She ſtirs, giue way toayrethat ſhe may breath. 
Speake MA iana, thy woes are cancelled ; 
Mas. You are not charitable vnto my moanes, 
Thus to afflit me with a double puni : 
One death for one poore fault might well ſuffice, 
are molt wretched who twice lives and dies. 
Phi. Madame to ſaue your life I kill my ſoule : 
And ſpeckle that which was immaculate, 
Blacke periury that eied diſeaſe, 
Which 15 the plague ſore of ſociety, 
Brands me with miſchiefe, and proteſts I hold 
Nothing within me but vnworthineſle ; 
And all theſe ils are your creation. 
Aa. Which to waſh off, loe heete l yeeld my ſclfe - 
. 
my 4 loue, 
My fach, ——— and my — 
Chall as thy attend on thy command, 
And make me famous in my ſuffrages. 
O. Receiue her Philootes, for it pleaſeth vs. 
Fb.. But not me my thrice royall ſoueraigne. 
Tle rather wed a blackamoore, 
A Leaper, monſter, Incubus or hagge, 
A wretch deformd in nature. loath d of men 
Then her thathath bemonſter'd my pure ſoule, 
Her ſcorne and pride bad almoſt loflherlife, 
A maid fo faulted, ſeldome proues good wife, 
#. What is the rcaſon younot loue her now. 
And were ſo paſſionate in loue before ? 
Ph. Not that I louc her leſſe, but rather more, 
Run Ichis backward courſe, onely my yow, 


Sich vnperform d craues ſatisfaction 


Which chus I reconcile, when this faire maide, 
Shall wich as ſtrong a loue, as firme a geale, 


1 ſhame «log, | 
uie m an as 
Req y care Py — fi 


lamine extreames, as L haue in her death, 
Then will I loue, enioy and honour her, 
Till when, I will notthink a louing thought; 
Or give the eaſie temper of my minde 
To 4 paſſion, or delitiouſneſſe. 
Onely with thoſe which do adore the ſunne, 
Le giue her all reſpect and reuerence. 
Aa. I am well pleaſ d, and with a doubtfull foe, 
You haue good reaſon thus to capitulate, 
Then hang your colours forth, extẽd your thought 
Muſter your ſtrongeſt powers, of ſirickteſt wit, 
And when your reaſons beſt artilleries bene 
Loue not my loue, if it be not excellent. 
Cyp. 1 haue not ſeene a warte breed better wit, 
| Or paſſion draw on more ſle: 
Bb. Proceed in your contention, for we boaſt, 
7 That loue is beſt, which is approued moſt, 
But no to reuels, ſince our tragicke ſceane 
2 Is eurnd to comicke mirthfull conſtancie; 


And fill our emptie yeines with all delights: 
—— — | on proue 


The beſt forerunners ofa happy loue. 
Exennt all but Epyre. 


Will and affection in this Prince are like 

Two buckers which do neuer boch aſcend : 

Or choſe ſtar twins which ſhine not in one ſpheare. 
O Philooles, I (ce thy ſoule growes fat, 
And feeds vpon the glories of my ſame; 

But Lle chine Epileptique ſs 

And by my plots breed thy deſtruction. 


And others ruines ſhall aduance my good. 


an, * 
# . « 
5 * 


In ſtead of mourning we will daunce and ban quet 


&1-He will, but he will not, laues hut cannot like, : 


enow rules as ſoueragineofmy bloud. 


8 


The dumbe Knigh t. 


VV hich once attaind to, Iwill proue ambitious, 
Great men like Gods, are nere thought. vitious. 
Now Phulocles ſtand faſt, King guard thy crowne, 
For by this braine, you both thall tumble downe, Exit. 


Enter Veloups and Drap, Preſident ſitting at hit decks. 


De. This is his chamber, lets enter, heeres his clarke. 

Pre. Fondling, faid he, ſince ] haue hem d thee heere, 
VVichin the circuit of this Iuory pale. 

Dra. I pray you ſir help vs to & ſpeech of your maſter. 

Pre. Ile be a parke, and thou ſhalt be my Deere: 

He is very buſie in his ſtudy. 

Feed where thou wilt, in mountaine or on dale. 
Stay a while he will come out anon. 

Graze on my lips, and hen thoſe mounts are drie, 
Stray lower where the pleaſant fountaines lie. 

Go thy way thou beſt booke in the world. 

Ve. I pray you fir, what booke doe you read? 

Pre. A book that neuer an Orators clarke in this kingdome but is be- 
holden vntoy it is called maides philoſophie, or Dem and Adonis: 
Looke you gentlemen, L haue divers other pretty bookes. 

Drap. You are very well ſtorde fir, but] hope your maſter wil not 


ſtay long. 

Pre. No he will come preſently. Enter Meſhars, 

De. VVho haue we heere ? another Client ſure, crowes flock to car- 
kaſſes; O tis the Lord Meſbevr. 


Al.. Save you Gentlemen; fir is your maſter at any leaſure? 
Pre. Heere ſit thee downe where neuer ſerpent hilles, 
And being ſet ile ſmother thee with kiſles. 

His bulineſſes yet are many, you mult needes attend a while, 

Me. VVe mult attend, vm, euen ſnailes keep ſtare 

When with ſlow thruſt their hornespeep forth the gate. 

VVe muſt attend, tis cuſtoms fault not mine 

Tomake men proud, on whom great fauours ſhine, 

Its ſomewhat gainſt my nature to 1 1 


The dumbe Knight. 


But whenwe muſt, wemuſt be patient, . 
Aman may haue admittance to the ki ng | 


As ſoone as to theſe long roabes, and as cheap. 
Come gentlemen {hall we walke? 
Thus arcthe paucment ſtones before the doores 
Ot cheſe great tongue guile Orators, worne (moth 
Wich clients dauncing for chem. 
Ve. Ies ſtrange to ſce how the world waits vponthem, therein they 
are the onely men now. | 
Ae. O onely; they of all men in requeſt. 
Vour phyſitian is che lawftr for your health: 
And moderate vnruly humours beſt. 
Others areno body compard with him : | 
For all men neglect their health in regard of their profit. 
Drs. True, and thats it makes theſe men grow ſo fat, 1 
Swell wich rich purchaſes, | | 
Ac. Yea with golden fees, 
And golden titles too, they can worke miracles, 
And 25 creators, euen of emptie nothing 
Erect a world of goodly liuings, faire demeanes, 4. 
And gallant mannors, heapt one on another. 
Ve. They gaine indeed exceſſiuely, & ate not like vs citiens 
Expoſ d to hazard of the ſeas and trafficke. 
Me, Why heres a ſellow now, this Orator 
Euen Prat, you would little thinke it, his father was 
An honeſt proiner of our cuntry vines; 
Yet hee's ſhot to his foot · cloath. | 
Drap. O hee is; hee proind him well and brought him vp to lear- 
ning. 
44. Faith reaſonable learning. a ſmattring in the Latine tongue, 
A little Rhetoricke, with wrangling ſophiſtrie, 
Were his preparatiues vnto his art. 
Fe. After theſe preparatiues (if you call them ſo) {> 
The phyſicke wrought well for a few ygares practiſe, | 


Brought him in wondrous credit, and preferments 
Came tumbling in: O ſuch a ſuddaine riſe, 


Hath 


— ͤ — — 0 
* 


J. 


The dumbe Ruig ht. 


Kach fortune for her minions, blame him not then, 
Though he looke high ont. 
Me. Nay for his pride, of weaker ſoules tearmd ſtate, 
It hurts none but himſelte. 
Dra. Vet to my ſeeming it is very ſtrange, 
That from ſo baſe beginning. men can breath 
Such ſoaring fames. 
Me. Srange it's not ſtrange a whit, 
Dunghils and marciſh bogs, dart ſtore of yapours, 
And viſcous exhalations, againſt heauen, 
Which borrowing luſter there (though baſly bred) 
Seeme yet like glorious planets faireſt ſtarres: 
To the weake cies of wondring ignorance, 
When wiſe men know they are but Meteors 
But here comes the Orator. Enter Prate. 
Prat. What Preſident ] ſay, come and attend me to the ſenate houſe. 
Pre. I am ready fir, if you haue ¶ via verborum, I haue Copia rerum 
ina buckram bagge here. 
Prat. Your Lordſhips pleaſure. 
Me. Maſter Oracor, tis not vaknowne my ſair 
Prat. Nay your Lordihip mult be briefe, I not attend 
The ſhallow ſleight of words, your ſuit, your ſuit. 
Ae, The reſtoration of my lands and honours. 
Prat. They are confiſcat. 
Me, My lands confiſcat, and my body free 3 
Prat. My Lord, my Lord, the Queen's more mercitull. 
Ae. Sir, you forget my place. 
Pra. Sir you forget your faich, 
T'was knowne vnto the Queene, the ſtate and vs, 
Your malecontented ſpirit, your diſeaſe in duty: 
Your diligent purturbance of the peace : 
Your paſlages, occurrenecs and 
Me. Sir. 
Prat · Sir me no firs, 
Do not I know you were the chiefe of thoſe 
Which raiſd che warxes in $icill? and long ſince | | 
F 2 Wroue ht 


T hedumbe Knight. 
Wrought in the kings loves bloody buſineſſe. 
Did not you hold faire quarter and commerce 
VVuthall the ſpies of Cypre: ? fie I am aſham d. 
Blinde impudence ſhould make you be ſo bold, 

To beare your face before authority. 

Ar. But heare me. 

Pra. I will heare no reply, go home, repent, prax & die. 
Come Gentlemen, what s your buſineſles ? 
with Spaine, in which if it pleaſe you to aſſi 
crowaes which ſhall attend you. 

Pra. Ol haue you in my memory, the ſuit is great: 

And I muſt ſqueifle forth more then a thouſand crownes. 
Wel attend me to the ſenate, you ſhal haue faire diſpatches 
nn Exennt all but Meſnant. 
* 42 T not attend che ſhallow ſleight of words, 
Excellent precepts ſor an Orators chamber. 

VVhere ſpeech muſt bath a handful deep in gold, 

Tillthe poore giuers conduit being drie, 

The wretch goes home, doth curſe, repent and die. 

Iris chycounlaile Orator, thy tale breath 

Goodonely but to ſeaſon infamie. 
From this reproch. this incarreſſing humour 

| my ſoule a newphiloſophie. 


d chete repent all 
Done 
Iwill 
More 


Ve, Your confirmation to his hig hneſſe grant, touching our trade 
vs, wee haue à tho uſand 


to thy name or thy profeſsion. 

home and — woe frame my ſelfe 
thirſtily pernicious to thy ſtate, 
Then warre or vnabated muriny. 
As formy praiers Orator, they are for thee; 
Thouhaſta pretty, louely,wirry wife: 
Omaiſtrhouliue, both to be knowneand know 
Thy ſelfe the cuckold in our land; 


And yet not dare to amend or greiue at it. 
Walden brace hy tame wichhankcful ara 


Hugge 


The dumbe Knight. 
Huggethy diſgrace, make thy black poiſon wine, 
And cap and crouch to thy diſhonor, 
May thy remembrance liue, vpon my knees I pray, 
All night in betmens mouthes, with Paſpuil in the day. 
Emer A. o wnbrac't. 

Alp. Day be my ſpeede,nighr ſhall not cloake my (ini, 
IfI haue naught to doe, its by the Sunne, 
The light g iues leaue to all mine Idlenes. 
Quick buſineſſe and ope eies ceaſe on mine orator, 
Whilſt I create him horny preſidents. Enter Coloquintida. 
But hecres my bed broker. Now my greatarmeſull of good intelli- 
gence, where is my Miſtreſle ? 

Co. Faſt lockt in her bed with a cloſe ward to deuoure thee my braue 
Paraquits; but huſht no words, there is a calme before the tempeſt. 

Alp. Tut, tell me of no ſtormes, but direct me to her bed chamber, 
my noble firelock of a fleſh piſtoll. 

Co. Follow thy colours my braue worthy, mount vp thy ſtandard, 
ſo enter and proſper. She pats Alph. into the Orators houſe, 
Thouhaſta rich roome, ſafe locks, ſweete ſheeres, a choice armefull, 
with © the rare, xare thought of imagination. 

Me. Whats this, whats chis, doch this Lord Alpbeyſorurne the 
Orator to an Amilop? tis more then excellent, 

And from the iuice of this deſpight I ſuck 
Delight more great then all my miſeries, 
Obſerue, deare eies obſerue . 

Co, Nay 7 thy way for a Camell or a Camelion, thou maiſt com- 
pare with all Europe, Africke and Aſia, and one that will change 
tricks, though thou wert worthy to be ſchbolemaſter either to Proteus 
or Arit ine: M liat an excellont gift did God giue vnto man when he gaue 
him woman, but how much more when chat woman was made faire? 
but o the moſt of all when (he had wit to vſe every member of her cre- 
ation. Well Ile ſtand to it, theirs nothing but beautic, vſe and old age 
that puts weomen of my ranck out of requeſt, and yet like old buck- 
lers though fewe of your gallant cauileres will weare vs, yet many of 
your ſtale Ruffins will imploy vs, and thats our comfort till, 

Ar. Was euer heard a — more damnable? 

F 3 A 


The dumbe Knight, 
A very mountebanke of wench fleſh, an Emperick, | 
A dog · leech for the puttefied ſores, 
Of theſe luſt-cankerd great ones, OI could f 
Euen mad my ſelfe — railing at their vices. 

Prate knocks at the dure. 
But hearke one knocks, O for the orator, * 
Heauens I beſeech thee, O forthe orator. - 

(e. How now. who knocks ſo rudely at the dore ? 

Pra. Tis II ay, openthe dore, I am in halt. 

Me. Tis he, iuſt heauens tis he, fore God che orator. 

Co, Soule oſ my ba die office, how are wee bettaid, | 
Anon, anon fir, what Miſtres Prare I lay? [ 
Ariſe fur ſhame,your husbands at che dore, 

I come, come, Lord God how dull you are 
When 9anger's at your heeles, riſe quickly. 
Pra. Open che dore, orl wil breake it ope , 
Co. I come, I come, I chinke hee's mad wich haſt, 
What Ioha, what Thomas, Robert, wher's theſe knaues, 
What Iulian, Mary, Siſlie, neere a maid within, 
Lo, For Gods loue tay, ile find the key ſtraight way. 7 
Enter L1llia and Alphonſo 34 hui ſcurt. 1 
O miſtres Coloquintida , whar ſhall become of vs? | 

Co. Nay I am at my wits end, and am made 
Duller then any ſpurgald , tired Iade. 
 eAlph. Sſoote if he enter, I will breake his neck. 

Lo. Not for a world deare loue, ſtep into my cloſet. 

A. Did euer ſlaue come thus vnluckily⸗ 

Lo. Nay now'sno time for paſſion, good Lord in. 

Exit Alph. and enter Prate. 
{#. Fy haue almoſt broke my hart wich running. 

Le. How now dearc husbãd, what hath moucd this haſt 

Pra. I thinke I was not bleſt this morning when J roſe : for through 
my forgetſulnes I have leſt behind me in my ſtudy the breuiates of all 
my cauſes, and now the Senat is faine to daunce attendance on my lea - 
ſure y, fy, (y. Exu Prato. 

Lo. Nay it he ſmell nothing but papers, I care not ſor his dry foote 
hunting, 


nw or, 


a mr —u—U 


The aumbe Knight. 
hunting, nor ſhall I necdeto- puſfe pepper in his noſtrils, but ſee hee 
comes againe, 

Enter Prate, and finmbling at his wines bed,ſees Alphonſos 
rich appareil Hing thereon, 
Pra. I thinke the Diuell haue laid his hornes in my way. 

Me. Yes, and if you had wit you might coniure himout of your 
wiues cloſet. 

Frate. Saulle benedicite, what haue we heere, hath the golden ſnake 
caſt his sinne ypon my bed, go toe wiſe. I ſmell I {meil, mee thinkes 
your plaine rug ſhould not agree with this rich counterpoint, 

Lo, Husband, either I haue fitted you now, or elſe I ſhall neuer fic 
you whil{t[ breath. . 
You oft haue told me, that ike thoſe of your ranke, 

Who both adorne their credits and them ſelues, 

Yea euen their cauſes wich their coſtly cloaths, 

Your ſelfe in like ſort would ſtrive to imitate, 

And now my neighbour heere hath brought this ſuite, 

Which if you pleaſe to buy, tis better cheape 
Then ere t was made by full fiue thouſand crownes, 

Prate. Saiſt thou me ſo wench, a kiſſe for that ifaith, 

Fore God it is a delicate ſine ſuite, rich ſtuffe, rare worke, and of the 
newelt faſhion; nay if tlie Senats buſineſſe were neuer ſo haſty, I will 

ſay to try it on, come, help good wenches helpe, ſo there, there there. 

T he Orator. pats on Alphonſot appavell. 
M.. Stoote will the oxe put onthe Lions hyde, 

He will, he will. tis more then excellent, 

So guild the tombe which holds but rottennes, 

Laughter I feare · vill burſt me, looke how hee ſtruts, 

O God that cuer any man ſhould looke 

Vponthis maumer and not laugh at him. 

Prate. Fit fit: excellent fit as though, 
The body it was made for wore my mould, 
Wife I will haue it, weele diſpute no price. 
Emter Veloms. 
Fe. Maſter Orator, the Senat are ſet, and can diſpatch no cauſes 
through your abſence, therfore they earneſtly intreat your preſence. 
Pre. 
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Pra. I come, I come, good friend go (ay I come, SHS 
And wife ſee that you pay for this ſuite, what ſo ere it coſt. Ex. Fra. 

Me. Not aboue making you cuckold, thats the molt. 

Lo, What is he gone? 8 

Ce. Heis. Enter Alphonſo in bis ſhure. 

Lo. Why then come forth poore naked Lord. 

* Alp. What is he gone, may che Diuell and his hornes both follow 
im. 

Le. He is gone: but yet he hath diſcouered your treaſon. 

Alp. How? | 

C. Yes, and in reuenge thereofhath vow d, that inthis naked ſort 
as you are, you ſhall doe penance through the Citie for your nne of 
vnchaſtitie. 

4. Ipray thee leaue thy womans phraſe, and ſpeake likea man, 
plainly, Y- 7 Lay 

Ze. Then plainly thus, he is gone and hath taken away your ap- 

arell. 0 . 
F Alp, Vpon what accident ? 

Lo, This, when your negligence had left your cloathes vpon my 
bed, he eſpied them, taskt me forthe owner, I in excuſe told him it 
was a ſuite brought by my goſſip to be ſold, hee ſtraight like a childe 
proud of a new coate, preſently puts it on, preſently is ſent for to the 
Senat, and at this preſenc hath left you that the world may behold 
your naked'daings. 

Alp. I would it were waſhtin the bloud of a Centaure, that when he 
puts it off, his skinne mighi ſollow it, but how ſhall I get to my cham- 
ber? 

Le. Truly I know not, except you wil weare a {mocks vpper-coate. 

Alp. Whara perticote , you mad me with your mirth. 

J. Then ſeriouſly thus, as he hath tane your cloathes, you muſt 
take his. and let the world know you haue had more then fidlers fare, 
for you haue meat, money and cloth, 

A4. Stoote how ſhall I looke in this Diuels ſuice, ſure ſhall grow 
ſick ro ſee my ſhape. 

Lo, Well extremity muſt then be your phyſick, but come, you ſhall 
attire your ſelfe in my chamber, Exit A. Cv. and Colo. 

Cn 
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In ſuc 


Tue dumbe Rnigbe. 


V Are theſe the winding turnes of female ſhames, 


Looſe wornens garnboles, and the tricks of finne : 
And are we borneto beare theſe ſaffrages ? 
O he thats tide vnto a brothell bed, 
Feeles his worſt hell on earth, and may preſume 
There is no ficknes like his peſlilence: 
Well, what the iſſue of this ieſt will proue, 
My wit 1 yer enter after time 
Shall perfit it we it li g 
þ fort, chat 1125 true fire ſtrike, 
A world of Apes ſhall ſtudy for the li ke. Ex. 
Enter the Dai of Epyre alone. 
Epy. My thoughts are troubled, [oy forſakes me quite, 
And all my meditations are reuenge- 
Ambition and fell murder ioyne in me, 
And aid each other to vntwine a ſtace, 
And make whole millions prove vnfortunate. 
Now muſt I praftiſe court art flatt 
And wiſely Tr bares with blackeſt deedes : 
Ile ſmile and ſtab, now then laugh, then frowne, 
And with ſly tricks of Lall ſuſpition. 
Diuels muſt ſeeme like Angels,faich ambition 
The blackeſt thoughts Ile ſtudy to excell, 
Crownes and reuenge haue made men diue to hell. 
My plot is currant and it cannot miſſe, 
Whulſt wiſdome windes me on the cle of bMile. 
The King (hal kill the Queene. that acted right, 
I foone will turne his brighteſt day to night. 
Hees ſimple, honeſt, and loues downy reſt, 
Then he muſt fall, tis policie in ſtate | 
To hurle them downe are bleſt with happy ſate · 
Thus each ſhal ſcourge hitaſelfe with his owne rod, 
Who is all policie, auowes no God. 
Whois wichin there hoe Emer Fleris. 
Flo. Did your grace call? 
Epy. Idid, where is che King? 


The dumbe Knight 
Flo. He is in his privie chamber playing ar cheſſe. 
E 9 him Ia e him, 
Andi neſſe doth imporr great 

by. Beeblel Merc eco aay 
; a bleſt Mercury, now mounte rie, 
2 Aube ſeife a Polittian, - 15750 To : 
Lerſlaunderrule thy tongue, enu thy hang: 
F 

w 5 my maxim is, 
But rule no — 8 no bliſſe. 
Dar ore Florio and attendants. + 

(5. Here comes the King, my Lord we muſt be priuat, 
Remoue your hearings from our conſerence, 
Now ſpeake my Lord, ſpeałe freely as to heauen. 


et rut wich my kneel kiſle this proſtrate earth, 
1 which In {ball (peake, 


57 2094p loue and vaſlallage, 
don or 
83 — ariſe re an open breaſt. 
255 Omy dread Liege, ch will 3-70 998 lad; 
And Kings doe Fry ys ith heir ditaſtes diſtaſtes ). 


- a copragy ſuch a ſtorme will riſe 
s will euen droune vp all 'K 

O that my loyal —— 7 pomany wid 

Or that my tongue inured ynto griefe:, 
Might loſe his ſpleene exeiediſtempet you. 


Bur loue and mine alleagance bid me ſpeake. 
G. Then ſpeakce, an dess rack me with delay. 


Epy: Women, wh 7 ene ee for mans affliction, 
of griefe, - 


The firſt that euer vn. vs taſte 
n 
Tou e Angels, through 
— yo — — 
No ſoule of ſenſe would wrong 


Nor ſtaine their bloud wich lüch 
9. — I Sik 


The dumbe Knight. 
And giue me knowledge from a plainer phraſe. 

pp. Then plainly thus, your bed is preſt with luſt. 

I know you doe not credit, nay whats more, 
I know you hate me for my vertuouſnes, 
Your Queene behaues her like a curtezan, 

I know you hold me for a vild impoſter, 

O fooliſh zeale that makes me be ſo fond - 
To leauemy faith vnto black cenſuring, 

O ſhe hath finn'd and done a double wrong 
To you, to her and ſacred chaſtity. 

C. Dukethou art valiant, and with a valiant mind, 
Slander is worſe then theſt or ſacrilidge, . 
Nay more chen murder, or the height of treaſon, 

A ſtep beyond the vtmoſt plagues in hell. 

Then thou which in that nature — 
Deſeru ſt a ſcourge beyond their puni pſ1 £074 
Vertue ſhould kill thee now. 

Eyy. Nay doe, my breſt is bare vnto thy ſteele, 

Kill me becauſe I loue thee and ſpealce true, 
Is this the merit ofa Romane faith, 

For this haue I obſeru d, pried in vnto, 

And ſearcht each ſecret ſhiſt of vanity? 

Nay pray you kill me, fach Ile patient ſtand, 
Liue {till a monſter, hold ſhame in your hand. 

G. Speake a word more, a King ſhalbe thy deach. 

75. eath ĩs a ſlaue to hum that is reſoludj, 
And my ſoule loaches this ſeruile flattery: 

Nor will I coner ſuch intemperate ſinne, 
But to the world make them and that tranſj , 
Vuleſſe yourſelfe will ſeeke to right your ſelfe. 

Cy. Thou haſtawakt me, and thy piercing words 
Haue ſplit my ſenſe in ſunder: yet what ground ' haf 
Remaines wheron to ground — cuckold, cuckold 

Ey. Lour abſence is the to — 

For their mas ces, dauncings, gaming, uetting, 
Scrange pꝛiuate mean dle 
Us, * 


4. 


IT. 
LY 
0 - 


/-Thedambe" Knight, 


A . 
And all inchantments that i deſire. 
When you —— ane Pl and ſtill, 


And 8 walkes like vertues bolt 
' Before yourface ſhees like à Puritane, 
Behind your back a bluſhles motezan. 
Cy. O Lhave drunck — eares, 
vrhich makes my bloud boile with vn ee 
But ſpeake who is it that diſuonort 
Ey. He thut you prie a line rome your life , 
I know you wil not credit, faith you wil not. 
G. thou hat ſt my life; 
Tał ſt thou delight to kill me, then forbeare, a 


8 15 Sfoote I am mortall man, kill me. doe doe doe. 


Your beſt of friends, your deareſt Phulocles 
ps your bed and makes you aco-nure, 
Acreatute vncreate in iſe. 
; 2 5 onely ofa een 
to 
| 28. Na 8 our brow a little, 
And you eren, 5g they clip each other. 


Euen in their 

And let them ſlinck : 

e h vnto their ſoules. 
Tobe 1 A doth exceede all grieſe. 
To Haue a pleaſant ſcoffe at Mai 


J. To taſte baden eee tree. + 
255 CODE looſe his 

. wil make CG ice. 
25 And wound your eee 
2 This i injury 2 25 
Hornes are not ſhund by wiſedome, wealth or birth 
7. Warch their cloſe then giue ys notice, 
' 0 waar my loue ese 


24 is eee . 
= 


Ai to behold an old man in 


T be dum be Knight, N 
Luſt is the broadeſt path which leades to hell, Asp 


. Hee's gone wich black ſuſpition in his hart: 
An made his ſoule a ſlaue to iealouſie, 
My plots ſhall driue him to his one deſtruction; 
gaine both reuenge and dignitie. 
He al no ſooner put ha ueene to death, 


| But ile proclaime her ſ e innocence. 


All men will hate him Pos vile an act, 

And mad with rage e him from his crowne. 
Then will be his death, his ſtate doth giue, 

Kings once depoſd,long after muſt nor line; 
For like a Phenix rare in jealouſie, 

He ſha}l conſume himſelfe in ſcortehing flames, 
Whileſt from his aſhes I a Phanix ſpring : 

Many renounce their God to be a king, 

Andile be one to kill men with a frowne, 


| PETE the actions ofa crowne. Exit. 


Act 4. Scen. 1 Muſicke. 
Enter Florie aud (Masa. 


Floris. 
TJ He uecacicalfor reuelles, her light heart, 
n 19 

Beſtowes it n e 

CMHe. She foes her exon and ber ſexe 
In my conceit it is às vile a thing. 
To ſee the werthy modell of a woman, , 
Who had not — to give lie, 
And ſtirring ſpleene to mans allacrity, 
To ſit orewhelm'd with thought, with darke amuze 
And the ſad ſullenneſſe of a = diſlike; 


> T6 — hr e but his leuicic, 


Thedunhe Knight. 


Whoſe well ſpent youth hach his full ae 
lebe vi 0 


raue, and wich vai ne gaudes 
Ta Ter his * n his — 


Fi. Tis true indeed, aud nature in her ſelſe, * 
Doch giue vs (til diſtaſte i in comraries. " 
And in my thoughts ĩt is as baſe to ſee a woman man 1 
As ſee 3 roab d feminine. | 
Dt. Well, we —— our ſe lues . Lord, What isthe e ] 
dy? I pray you — 5 — to take their halberts in ther 
hands, the Vſhers ſhoul — this roome pet fum d, in e | 
rare too negligent : here comes the Queene. 4 | 
| F-4 
Enter the © neene, CMerians, and waiting women, Phileclt as 


* ether Lords, rio; e ee | ll | 
en end of the ſtage, nd tbe Duke ſo iſe ani bd ban 
1 at theotberend of the $ g. 1 2n0'4 | 

. Loud muſicłe there; and let the God of Harmony ef 


Rauiſh our ſenſes with deli arcs, fv » 4 | 
Tum d tothe muficke ofthe higher ſpheare, | 
And with that mortall figaerarely ſhew, "| 
The ioyesin [ones high court, to feaſt the Gods, * 
Making that place abound in happinſſe. 
Come noble Phulscu I ceaze you firſt, n 
eee eee ne 
In gracing you, it is n | 
82 Ste. Come hone een = 
T —— in mine doth challenge incereſt, | 
And I muſt fliefor ſhelter to my friends, Io” | 
TTT | 
NI not ti che Westher change. n 2 
_ Me. Wel when you-pleaſe,meanecime you dome grace. | »— 
— dſl thes tal adyyronhcoe handling. - 4 
unn 


Ot ' 47 2 
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Te dumnbe Knight, 
cy. My Quecne is out of time, though ſhe keep meaſure, 
Heere they daunce the firſt raus. 


Bi. Be luckie villainie. 
Hit now the marke that mine ambition aimes at 
Me thinks | ſee that leane Italian diuell, iealouſie, daunce 
In his eies: poſſeſſe him ſpirit oftage, 
Muffile his vnderſtanding with black thoughts, 
Let paiſion gouerne reaſon, falſhood trutb, 
Oblivion hide his age, hate kill his youth. 

Hy. Thou daunceſt on my heart laſciuious Queene, 
Euen as vpon theſe ruſhes, which thou treadeſt: 
ee how her motions winde about his cies, 
And doth preſent to him her paſſions, 
Now doth her moiſtning palme glow in his hand 
And courts him vnto et the dies, tis iuſt, 


- Shee's ſlaue to murder that is ſlaue to luſt. 


Si. Thou curſe of greatneſſe, waking ei d ſuſpition, 
Now help thy — and . 
2 | T he firſt fraue ends. 
» 2s. This ſtraine contain d a preticke change. 
Proceed vnto the next. 

They dawnce the ſecond. | 

Cyp- Sinne follows ſin, and change on change doth wait, 

Thy change doch change my loue to cruell hate. Peg) i 


Here in this ſtraus Mariana camo to Philecles. 


Phi. Madam methinks this change is better then the firſt. 
Mea. I if the muſicke would not alter t. 
2a. Mcthinks tis worfe, come we wil haue anecher ſtrain 
T hey dannce ag anne. 
Phi.I pleaſ'd, let vs proceed. 
yy. Riualsincrownes and beds of kings muſtbleed, 
Can that fairt houſe containe ſo ſoule a gueſt. | 


The dumbe Knight. 
As luſt, orcloake inordinate and baſe deſires, 
Vnder ſo faire a couerrure; O yes, 
Women can blind our ſcaſe when we ſe bell, 
And ſet faire landski 2 inconſtancie, 

vs blind wi png, the daunceen ds, \ 

_ Your fins are blackeſt, 9, of louc and friendes. 
ey No to che king, blow rage till it flame hate, 
4 penis thrives che beſt in ſtate. 


\ Exit Epyre, ders to the — 


* a Come (weer Prince bee 
Deuiſe ſome new delights to ſhorten ti me, 
This dulneſſe hath no relliſn in my ſenſe 
It hach no pith. and ſloh in my conceit 

. bs rs ri ee in heſt conſtructions, 


— 


i e ſtand, thata faire woman mult bee proudor elſe a 


_ Iould faine bearechar Tait. 
Nu. Thy reaſon wench, I ptaꝝ thee come disburſe. 
Ala. 3 wo is lea blowne 2 
w, VV the faire no er it es. 
| => A woman ire — 88 
.. VVhich kept from vſe is g dag nero old. 
Ma, Nay good Lord leaue a little, 
She that is faire is wiſe, and gu; to know it, 0 
eee b Wit, p 
ow of this knowledge i we be not proud, 
V Ve wrong he author, and weareallowd 
To ranke with ſenſles beaſts , fath careleſſe wee 
| For want of pridederraQt our di nice, | 
Note — — eng 
Not to 0 
This leſſon (till is read in beauties ſchoole, 
She that is faice and humble ãsa foole >| - N * 
For neicher knowcs ſhe hon do hold hex good, ace 5; 
"BIR <-> 
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Thedumbe Knight. 

Or to keep ſafe the treaſure of her bloud. 

Aa notable declamition. 

Ms Nay madame by your leaue, 
Pride gives a luſter to a womans faire, 
Things that are higheſt prizd, are euet deere, 
VVhy is the Diamondth: Saphyrs king , 
But for eſteeme and rareneſle? boch which (pring 
From the [tones pride, which is ſo chaſt and hard, 
Nothing can pierce it, it ſelfe is it ſelfes guard, 
Now whacis pride ? ſelfe loue, our owneeſtceme, 
A ſtrength to make vs of our ſelues well deeme : 


From whence this maxim I collect ſt other, 
VV ho hates her ſelfe can neuer loue another. 
And to conclude, mans appetite grows dull 


To whatirmay haue, emptie hope is full, 5 
To all our ſexcon earth, maid. wido w, wife and bride, 
They happy live, whenthey live with chaſt pride. kj} 
Op : y Queene will ſpeake as much for luſt as ſheefor pride, if the 
toy taice her. 
Me. Your Ladiſhip ſowes dangerous ſeede abroad. 
Ma. But | hope my lord all grounds are not fruitſul l. 
2», Well wench,ſhalt be the proud womans champion. 
Aa. And ile defend them againſt all men, as at ſingle tongue. 
Me. I had rather fight with a gyane;then you at that weapon 
Cyp. My Lord go forth, returne in your owne ſhape, ſay I ama com- 
ming, 
Cyp. Ile note their countenance when they heare of me. 
Kings often ſee that which they would not ſee. 
| 2 Dauncing hath made me weary, what ſport is next 
Phi. What your highneſfe will command. 
Cyp. ſhe will command you ſir to play with her. 
ak. a 8mer . 
Epy. Madame his maieſtie is returnd to court. r 
Nay then away with reuels and wich fports, 
Lie huſht, and ſtill this vainer idleneſſe, | 
* H | 4 


The dumbe night. 

Ieno hach loſt his ſpleene, come Lords away. 

My ſunne is riſen, brings a brighter day. ach 

Exennt all but (ypres and E.. 

Cyp. Darleneſſe is thy delight laſciuious Queene, 

And thou wouldſt haue chy Bo p ent vp in cloude:: 

It I be he, O falſneſſe did I for this, 

In ſingle oppoſition hand to hand, 

Hazard my roy all bloud ſor thee to be 

My greateſt ſhame, the ſcandall of my blood, 

Whul'ſt rumour crownes me king of infamy: 

But I will be reueng d: watch gentle Lord, 

When next I ſee them, ſhall taſt of death, 


Such power hath baſeneſſe ouer great d 
That monarches cannot couer their own 0 x. 
0 1 hs ; Exit Cypres. 

My plot yet holds a true proportion, 
And I do 2. an euen way to — 


"Acrowne like a bould champion bids me on, 

And fame ſhall chronicle mine enterpriſe: 

The Queene being dead, I muſt oppoſe my ſelſe, 

Againſt her ty rant hus band; thats my claime 

And with ſtrong ſtand the ſhocke of warre: 

If of my felfe I carr withſtand the King, 

Then allthe Land will flocke vnto mine aide, if not, 
Fhe kingis Gods annoinced; my head fits the blocke, 

A nd chats the worſt, yet futuretimes will tell: 
Iſunke notſleightly, tor a crow ne I fell. Exit Epyre. 


Euer Meſbant end « guard of waichmen, 
Me. Come on my maſters, you know the tenure of the kings comand, 
And what in this youmultdo, - 
is 7 | , andnor youchſafe 
creature ſ iſit hi 


ä Tilbebe | che preſence ofthe king, 
Joumuſt not art for bountie nor ſot threat · 


5 


T hedumbe Knight. 


No though he ſay he is a noble man, 

As it may be, he may proue mightie borne, 
Yer what for that? you muſt performe your office 

Or elſe expe to taſt ſharppuniſhment, 

1 Watch. Tut, feare not my Lord, wee that haue had Cerberus 
office ſo many yeares vnder a gate, are not to learne now to play either 
diules or tyrants, let vs but ſee Tim and then take no care for his ſafety. 

2 Watch, Nay hee (ſhall bee pur into ſaſe keeping , ſor my wife ſhall 


take charge of him. 


Emer eMlphonſo in the Orator: clothes. 


At is well deut ſd, ſee where he comes, 
He maYhor ſee my preſence, thinlce vpon'r, 
Your charge is truſty, and of mightie * 
Farewell. N xit Heſoant. 

x Watch. Feare not: come my hearts, compaſſe him about, and ceaze 
on him all at once, like ſo many Rauen on a dead horſe. 

Aq · Now an eternall ſleep, an apoplex, aſwound 
Ceaze on their ſenſes, who in this dilguiſe 
Shall view or note my vile deformitie. 

I was bewitcht with ſpels to my misfortune: 

Or elſe ſtarre croſt with ſome hagges helliſhneſſe. 

Sure I ſaid my prayers, riſ d on my right ſide, - 
Waſh't hands and cies, pat on my Lirdle laſt; 
Surel met no ſplea-footed baker, 
No hare did croſſe me, nor no bearded witch, 

Nor other ominous ſigue. O then why 

Should I be thus damn'nd in the diuels nets? 

I't poſſible? this habit which I weare 

Should become any man? now of my ſoule, 

I loath to ſee my ſelſe, and-willingly 

I Would euen vomit at my counteneance. 

1 Watch. Stand fir, we arreſt you. 

. Arreſt me, why I iniureno man but my ſelfe, 3 

2 Watch. You are the more vnkind, he that wrongs himſelſe, will not 


Nicketo wrong the whole world alſo. 
H 2 Macb- 


" 4 EEE SD 


T he Ahne Rog. 


miſſion. 
Ap. Well my maſters be care full, you may miſtake me. 
2 . Indeed it is nomaruaile; you are ſo lilce other men. 
eee am hardly like one of Gods 
e am ſure eu are no man of a good tay lors making, 
eee nob 
e ro a e man. | 
2 Wa Aw _ SR vathrifr, away with him, and let no mari 
catachiſe him vpon paine of wy diſplacſure. 2 


Enter the e * 


No rockie miſconſtrution, thorny amaze , 

Or other let of any doubefulneſle, 3 

As way is euen ſmoth and pla 
— . — op mcg a ſilent calme. 


credulity, God of ertour, 
That art the — —— — 


To thee giue To my vowes and ſkcrifice, 

By thy great deity he doth — 

Fal ſhoods, that falſhoods ſelfe could not inment, 
And from that misbeleeſe doth draw a courſe 
To ouerwhelme euen vertue, truth and ſumctitie. 
Let him go on bleſt ſtarres, tis meet he fall, 
Whoſe biindfold iud gement hach no guid ax all. 


| BurOcheſe ſhadower haue bewjecheod long, 


Tochreat and not to do, doth malice wrong 
And HAITI Queenes”- 


bo Enter the Mutionienb her Lad 4 
a. your preſence W 
ee mn coca 7 — ä — 


1 Wa, Nay ſtriue not, for we ame xo by vertue of the Kings com. 


» = ae... tt 
- 


— 


The dumbe Knight. 


I haue ſome crownes | needs muſt loſe to you. 


Epy. Ihumbly beſeech your —_ pardon me, 
I have important buſineſſe ofthe Kings, 


Which doth command mine inſtant diligence. ! 


Ma, Brother, indeede you ſhall attend the Queene, 
Another time will ſerue thoſe ſtate diſpatches. 
Epy. Siſter content you, the affaires of ſtare 
Muſt giue their beſt attendance onthe times, 
And great occurrents muſt not loſe their minutes. 
. Ms, No ile ſtand to it, thatto be a ſtates man or a la wier, is to be 
of the moſt thankleſſe occupation that euet was deriu d from humain 


" mucgjon. 


Ac. Why I pray thee wench ? | 
Ma. Becauſe they beſtow all the laborious toile of the minde vn- 
till they be forcy, that they may live-itmpriſon'd in a ſtudy chamber 
till they be foureſcore, one ly this worlds Mammon, which is great 
name and riches, like a ſtring betweene a gallie ſlaues legs, is che on 
ly caſe of their fetters. 8 
Bae, A notable conſtruction of a noble labor: but ſhall we not haue 
your company my Lord? 3 
Fpy. My ſeruice Madam, but my preſence the King harh imploid, 
onely if you pleaſe, I will ſend Prince ulacia to your Maieſte, . 
Dus, No creature better for his skill in play, 
Is equall with our knowledge, good my Lord, 
Send him to my priuy chamber preſently, 


Exit © neene and Mariand. Enter Philotles, 


Epy, Iwill, and ſend affliction aſter him, 
And ſee where he comes, My Lord your preſence hath 
Saued me much labour, and a little care, 
I was in queſt for your faire company: 
The Queene my Lord intreats you earneſtly. - 
You will atrend her in her priuy chamber. 

Phi. Vnto what end? 5 

Ey. Only to walte ſome time at 2 with her, 

3 


T he-dymbe Knight, 


The laſie howers ſtick heavy on her thought 
Which ſhe would loſe with ſome fo Abd 
Phs. Ag play nere reliſht worſe within — choghts, 
I know not how, but loaden heauineſſe | 
Drawes me to be in lone wich melancholy. 
The fitter for you with more hr 
Tokace that bloud conſumer from your br 
— wich a honnie poiſon doth deuoure, 
And kill che very cof liuelihood. 0.4 2 
Fl. Tis true, & therfore ſhall. your counſaile tucorme, 
Where is her Maielty ?. (pedt you. 
yy. Gone to her priuie chamber where ſhe doth c. 
th I will attend her preſently, ). Eu Phe, x 


| Gur al t0 ein., * and Plaloetes 


2 Comemy Lord rake your place, here ate cards, and here are 
my crownes. 
Phi, And here are mine, at what game will your Maieſty play? 
9s. At mount ſaint. 
Phi. A royall rene worthy of the name, 
And meeteſt cuen for SainQts to exerciſe: 
Sure it was of a womans firſt inuention. 
#. It is not Saint, but Cent, taken from hundreds. 
7h True, ſor mongſt lions hardly i is found one ſaint 
As. Indcede you may allowa.double game, 
But come lift for the d it ia my chance to deale. 
Phi. Anaction moſt, molt proper to your ſex. 


Enter Cypres, 
Cy, How now my waking diagon, thou whole cies 


T he dumbe Knight. 
Doe neuer fall or cloſe through Lethean ſleepe. 
What is there a Hercules that dare to touch, 
Or enter the Heſperian Roſaries ? 
Epy- _ ſoftly gentle Lord, behold,bchold 
The ſillie birds are tangled in your ſnare, 
And haue no way to ſcape your puniſhment: 
See how her cies doe courrhim, and his lookes pay to her 
loue a double intereſt: fie fie, they are toe blame. 
we, What are you my Lord? 
Pbi. Your highnes ſeruant, but misfortunes ſlaue. 
Ae. Your game I meane, 
Phi. Nothing in ſhow, yet ſomewhat in account, 
Madam I am blanke. 
Qs, Lou ate a double game, and I am no leſſe, theres an hundred, & 
all cards made but one knaue. 
Marke that, of my life (be meanes your Maieſty. 
9. True, I know ſhe holds me as her varlet, | 
And chat I am imperfit in her game, 
But my reuenge ſhall giue me — lace, 
Beyond the hate of her foule impudence. 
Ey. Nay good my Lord obſerue, they will confirme you better. 
Qs, Whats your game now? _ 
Pbi. Foure Kings as I imagine. 
. Nay I haue two, yet one doth me little 6 
Phi. Indeed mine are 2 Qupenes, & one Ile away. 
Ep. Doth your Maieſty marke that 
vou are the King that ſheis weatie of, 
And my ſiſter the Queene that he will caſt away. 
Phi, Can you decard Madam : 
Qs, Hardly but I muſt doe hurt. 
Pls. But ſpare not any to confirme your game. 
Epy. Would you haue more plaine proofeof their foule treaſon? 
They doe not plot your highnes alone. 
Cy. But others which they thinke depend on me. 
Epy. My ſelfe and thoſe which doe you ſeruices, 
They are bloudy minded, yet for my ſelſe, | 


Were- 


1 be dum be ni ht, 
Were it notfor your ſaſtie, I could wiſh 
You would remit and blot cheſe ertors out, 
In hope that time would bring them to more vertue. 

Cy. O cken thou didſt not loueme, not thy faich 
. Tooke hold vpon my ſcandals, ſie I am mad, 
Sham d and diſgrac t, all wit · Aung: wii domleſſe. 
Wichin chere ho / 11 | 


Enter Floris. 
Flo. Did your maieſty call? 
Cy. Go inſtanth ( nay dos not looke fad or pale, 

Neither diſpute with me nor with thy thougbes: 

Butasthou lou'ſt Anden my will) 

Call all my guard, aſcend the Queenes priuie chamber, 

And in my dame arreſt her and Prince Plalacirs of trcaſon: 

Make no delay but inthy diligence 

Shew how thou doſt reſpect me, arreſſed once, 

Conuey them vnto ſtraiteſtpriſon: away. 

| Exit Fleris. 


For Lord, go inſtancly prepare, 
4 all — Princes had 
Vneoan inſtant Parliament, where we 
Will haue them both condemn'd imediately, 
Wichour their anſweres plaints or pitiouſnes. 
Since womens teares doe blunt reuenges ſword , 
I will not ſee not heare the ſpeake one word · Ex, Cy.Epy. 


Enter Florio and * + aloft to tht D 
Phelooler 


Fl. Madam and Prince Philoeler, inthe Kings name I arreſt you 
both of high treaſon. 
Pl, Ho lies cat ſaah I euer knew: the word, 
Aus. 1 pray thee doe nt afftighe me gentle Lord, 
Thy words doe cary daath enen in their — 
Flo. Madam am molt farneus my formne, 
But what I doe is by the Kings commullion, 


# ,& ViY 


The dumbe /Knig bt, A\ 


Au.. Whencoisthat warrant groundedhor what our treaſon) 
Fle. I am his inſtrument hut not his eounſailor. 
Gor Witneſle my teares that I am innocent. 
bi. Madam be patient. chat we doe norknow, ' * 
Wee have nocole ene toile, HOP 
Let her euen break her one gall wich de ttt tf | 
Our innocence is our preuention. 
Be cheerefull Madam, tis but ſome villains found, 
Made onely 40,aapte; nos to He DES 
And what muſt ei doe my L f ol ee nate, 
Flo. To priſon ate the words'bfmy comm. iel * 
Phi. Then leadethe way; he hath of griefe no ſenſe; | 
Whoſe conſcience doch not khow of hi Aer. | 


4s 111 


1 y 12> fa mat. PTR 401 
Att ame, e N 
Enter at one dere Epyre, at another ne 


Epyre. (12d on zg ei wy 
How now mad ſi ter,your dear oueiscondemn'd, Mid yin 


A ſweete adu'terer. 


Ma. How, condemd beforerheireryally eee 
Z. No.chey wereconde eee. d) n 


Ma, I doe not hold thee brother ſot a mag 116311 197T 
Forit is reaſonleſſe to mock calamity, Lage w b nh 
Ifhe die innocent, thrice happy ſoulez NI. 1796 
If —4—— ſhould ſo wonſspislia att ail gt 
Nature ot reaſon thus much doth importune, onto. grit 
2 ſhould — in griefe with mans misforry gr * bl od: 50 

For him, if ere mine cics , may they drop 3 51 [ 
* leaue my body nn 5 1 750 1 
Pittie my foe theruine of my ard Nr gens 
My valours ſcandall cd ming ho 71 ar 21 02 wo A 
No let him fall forbl oud fnu | NE ub OT 


Law hath condemd him, then tad 11 das 16d wu al hab 
7 + I _ 3 


- / 


—_ = r f 

W ou g hyawould not eglad! over! 
Willyouhate him fer eee r 

Can it be ill in him yerg _ 
Lerreaſon waigh this Danse d. chenyoul find 
His honor poizes downe ls inſamy. 


e- 


„56 


t.. No like a God he made 
&y. Did he not 
He His 


— ee AY 


* thas monſter Noorru 15 
E pe ee: 


andicheuveicKehee 7 | 
$Jovedothdow meglect me, 


Epy. Fond maid thy,f@gliſh dotage doth miltake b. 


Aa. Hell ſhall haue mercie ere I Allora him. 


Epy. Farewell then ſiſter tem ſoch d 
W one blow. 


Revenge ſtrikes Tg 

Ma. Prevention — bel ide c agen 
Vnfold this vg ahbe monſters treachery, 
And let his bi us ſtrooke dead, 5 
Ere it haue being iti vi — d 4 


Thineenuy dies b erpydonme, | 
coun dice by wy lo 13 

— 2 91 * 
For treaſon is to treaſon Hehn er Kt 9ODE « 


wee ples, ww 
NH nk i Ie (320% 4l 


(pp tur noles1 towns 
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The dumbe Kindo) 


Ile neuer blame them more chat — , 
Hoe, whoſe within there: oer Cult. l 

G Who calles. hat would you haueꝰl choughe 5047 were a woma 
you were ſo haſty: O Madamis it you? ſ ery you mercie. 

Ms, My griete ſpeakes loud ſir, and my ſwiſt deſire 
Ore rules my pur, makes it keepe time wich — 
long to ſee a priſonet in this ill built houſe. | 12 

Ga. What priſoner Madam? 

Ma. The worthy Prince; the famous Philecter. 

Ge. Madame I dare not, without eſpeciall warrant. 

Ma.l haue my brothers ſtrong conimiſſion;hotdthere is g d.“ 

Ga. This golden calfe is an excellent Idollz atid felwet y profeſs 
ſion but ſerues it, this dumb god giues tongue to all men, wit to all mg, 
honour to any man, but honeſty! to no man; and therefore a8 fof ho. 
neſty I meane not to deaſe with fo dearea commodity, but leque it to 
my better: Madarwthoſe Naires direct you to ki lodging: _— A * 

Aa. {chanke you ſic. ee eee 

Gs. This is a worthy Lady to —.— mich for the bart ſiglit gf 
a man in affliction, if he were at liberty it were nothin bur — fn 
it is, it is moſt bountifull, but it may be it is forthe} — 
mer recreations, well let it be what it ſhall be, am fare it was fe this 
I ſhould hold this diſputation: ; bue ſee here ſhe comes agane, 


Enter Phulocler in Marion ar ae. 
Mariana in bis, 


Phi, Madame my ſoule cannot canſent to leaue A 
Yourlife in this great hazard, nor can death | 
Carie ſuch vgly ſhipe asdoth the — 0 
That you are left in chjs gxtręnii n * 5 . Tx 
Indeedel will not leaue you. 9 7 1 4001 
Ma. Will you grow mad hat (hall — 
Which is the Choclee choole ofyildome grow ond. 
As to reuolt from all our happines 7 [1 (e mil 
Our 22 know, and ——— wares, —— ern 
12 1 * 
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r Sl on him thou haſt o 


Then leare Lord reſt ; 
Liue » with (aferie,.4 


E Tall 


The dunbe Ng. 


Gailerquer deere, x 
worthy maid far ewell Gx 

Farewell Oe Brincoan M lay ler and a kindcommend, 
As much-ynto-yourLadiſhip. So now Ile lock my dores. 


Eau A een 


1 


[. E wer 7 — — and ant endants, 
Cy. 4 our — ow as — — 8 in charge, 


N . 
For ſy wh exon lame, 
time I.know they are in the way 


85 bee che hower 
ne vpon bis lateſt minutes, 


che yu — 

it is but to let me knowthus much, 

The vol — . the richeſt — 
ere at rr 


But ſee, here comes m 


Eater Corigidors, Omarne and Philaslus boned 
| W wit rhoenuamonr 
. al deareſt Lord. 


from me were w 


. My dear dreade, = neee 


and aduice, 


ſrl ee dn us . 


Ae 


and eee een, e = 
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2 2. 
The dunibe Night. 
Whom l haue nere offended but with zeale 
And conſtant loue, loyall and tionorable, 
Vouchſafe me though a Queene a ſubiects right, 
And let me know for what offence l periſh. 
O5. For thine adulterat and monſtrous luſt, 

Shamefull and groſſe and moſt vnſufferable, 

2s. Who doth accuſe vs» 

(5p. Our ſelſe, and our owne ſoule that haue beheld 
Your vile and moſt laſciuious paſſages. 

Me. O that my tongue would — all my knowledge 
Then would [ amaze them all with mine aſſertions : 
Madame, challenge the law. 

2s, My gratious Lord, ſince no deſert in me, 
Can merit your belieſe, nor that your eie, 
Can rightly iudge my pute complexion: 
vet as your handmaid, Jet me beg the tight, 
Due vnto wretches from our countries lawes? 

p · The tenure of the law you do demand. 

2 That in the caſe of ſlander, vhere the proofe 
Proceedes as much from enuy as from truth, 
We are allow d our champions to defend 
Our innocence, with a well ordered ſword. * 

Cyp. | lookt for this obiection and allow it, 
Nor am I vnprouided for your beſt : 
And ſtrongelt hope in any victory ; Lords attend in my Champion. 


Here the nobls min go forth, and bring i the Didke of © 
Epire like a combatant. 


As. Will you my Lord approue the Kings aſſertion. 
Epy. Madame, although inſt the — of my ſpirit, 
And my firſt duty. bound to your al 
Vet now compeld by duty and by truth, 
I muſt of force become your oppoſite. 
2». Thou art no true Italian, nor true g 
Thus to confound the glory of thy iudgement. 
I 3 


Thi dunde Knight, U 


Hath not that arme which nowisarmd againſt mo 
That valour, ſpirit, iudgement and that worth, det Anf 
Which onely makes yauavorthy,{topd tapproue Yours 
More then my ſelfe will challenge to my yerwes ? 1 
And are you now baſely turnd retrograde: 
Well, I perceiue ther s nought in you but ſpleene/, 1 
And times obſervance, ſtill to hold the belle | 8 
Still I demand the La W. ; 
Cyp. And you ſhall haue it in the ampleſt manner. Sound comet 


Heere the cornets ſound thrice, and at the third — 
Phulocles A e (the 4 cob ater, 1: nahe 


Fla. There is a cõbatant on the fs Slate DOIN maiclties pat 
cy. Giue him his oath according to che lawes. | 


40 
Fi. Are the faire ends of this your wwarlilee poſtire, + oy 
eee 750177 an mw 
ou Ioue. bath c bigs Du 79 
— Thengiue the ware gale the he : » q 
Heeve the combate ebe ee, I | J | 1 | J 00 
overcome! t F 


2 axe mm Gave crherconſlleqr lie. — 4 


ke true, I would not ſound avord | 
to Gu the w 


IRS aka jeſt. 
With more reſolt why — 
This I confeſle, ewas I that on ird, 


Out of ſtrong 2 WY 11 0 
The kings ceullrathnd made un ahinks nsh&M 04 
Vatruths, that euen yneruth yy ould nog ſuggeſt: 1 ib ſhit vm ba# 
And all my malice i kroch Prices Pele an 
Phi. No twas from me that ſtill am Phil e ot 11G 6 
te eren dee, dodlle pardanone, iT „ 
T Mols at En,, O Fl 


_ Are ſprung from ſuch impatient contraries, 
| Icannotreconcilethemny yet Opardon me: 


—_ - 


My faith in life ſhall make you recompence: 
For thee rare Mariana; thou haſt wrought 
A workeof noble conſtant magritude. 
As for this monſter, this my tempting diuell, 
Whole forfait lite is witneſſe to his — 5 
Igiue his life and fortunes to the Queene, a Ca, 
e whom his malice would hatie broughreo death: wo 
Shall now be iudge and Iurer of his breathu- 
Ma, In which conimiſſign, (madame) let it be inrold 
He is my brother and my belt of blood. 
9s. And onely that is charter for tus life: 
Live envious Lord, more enuiou then ti urt great, 
Liue to lament thy worſt of Wretchednefle, | 
Liue to repent, ſince this I cerraine know : 
Thine owne gald conſcience will be thy worſt woe. 


Enter a guard of watchmen with Alphonſo, 


1 Patch. Come bring him away,thruſt him ſorward, though fauour 
and a great purſe were againſt him. v | 

Cyp. How now, what tumult hauewe there? 

"4! Warch; Andi} leafe your imieſtie we haue brought you heere a 
ſlip a peece of falſe coine : one that is neither ſtampt with true coine 
for his excuſe, nor with good clothes for his redemption. ' *. 
5. Alphonſe, in the name of madnes holy comes this AMetawerphoſi > 
Nay ſtand forth, diſcourſe;if thou doſt Ne, thou urt mine enemy. 

He. Nay more, if chou ſticke in any bogge;andby a tricke ſeeketo 
wind out, I will diſcouer you.. 

A. This coniuration(belecue it my Lord ſhall male me leap out 
of all fetrers, and Griefly tl — — the fairg wife ofthe 
Oratorʒ & hauing no ——_—I but bis abſence at theſenate, | rooke 

* onürxting his papers returnd 
ciently , and torſt mee to take ſan· 


that ſeaſon: hee out 
vnſeaſonably, found thee inſt 


| - Quay ſtrangely, which however I purchaſt , yet hee found mine 


Appurell 


a 8 - Wa . £ * 
E Tluaunibe Knight.) \ 
ppparrell, and miſtaken in the tenure, reacht ir preſently, put it on ins. 
nediatly: and novy in the ſenat houle is pleading in it ſeriouſſ -,,,,1 
Os 1 cannot blame him, you having. got ſo much within his in 
wa garment, A 4 1H M9161 729441 101 
Me. Of all which my Lord, Theiog (in a ſtrict conceit)a baudy wie 
neile ; and having both from the Orators ſcornes and delaies receiued - 
many indignities z chough by this diſcouery to cry quircancewith my 
proud enemy. E 2 9322000 1 bi 3H eier 
07. And you haunampIx dene, et ft eff. 
So perſit doch deſerve more m mor π 9ãe'ella e v1 !1,Þ 
Floris, go bid the Orator attand vs n. Exit Res. 
And now to you Drap and Ueiews, I did 0 
Referre you long ſince to wit; Or⁹εν ee 
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